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PREFACE 



TO 



CANTOS VI.— VII.— AND VHI. 



The dttuls of t^ Si^e of Isanail in two of the 
foUofviBg Cttatos (t. e. the 7& amd Ms) are taken 
iiom a French work, .entitled *^ Hi»toif e de la Nov- 
reUe Rnsaie." Some of the ineidenta attiibuted to 
Doti Juan really oeciiinedy particularly the circiun^ 
stance of his saving the in£uit, which was the ae* 
tual case of the late Due de Richelieu^, then a 
young volunteer in the Russian sendee, and after^ 
wards the founder and benefactor of Odessa, where 
his name and nwnuiry can never cease to be re-* 
garded with reverence. In the course of these 
cantoi^ a stanxa or two will be fonnd relative to 
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» 

the late Marquis of Londonderry, but written some 
time before his decease. Had that person's Oli- 
garchy died with him, they would have been sup- 
pressed ; as it is, I am aware of nothing in the 
manner of his death or of his life to prevent the 
free expression of the opinions of all whom his 
whole existence was consumed in endeavouring to 
enslave. That he was an amiable man in private 
life, may or may not be true ; but with this the 
Public have nothing to do; and as to lamenting 
iiis death, it will be time enough when Ireland has 
ceased to mourn for his birth. As a Minister, I, 
for one of millions, looked upon him as the most 
despotic in intention and the weakest in intellect 
that ever tyrannized over a country. It is the first 
tim« indeed since the Normans, that England has 
been insulted by a Minister (at least) who could 
not speak English, and that Parliament permitted 
itself to be dictated to in the language of Mrs. 
Malaprop. 
Of the manner of his death little need be said, 
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except that if a poor radical, such as.Waddington 
or WatsoH, had ciit his throat, he would have been 
buried in a cross-road, with the usual appurtenances 
of the stake and mallet. But the Minister was an 
elegant Lunatic — ^a sentimental Suicide — ^he merely 
cut the " carotid artery *' (blessings on their learn- 
ing) and lo ! the Pageant, and the Abbey ! and 
" the Syllables of Dolour yelled forth " by the 
Newspapers — and the harangue of the Coroner in 
an eulogy over the bleeding body of the deceased 
— (an Anthony worthy of such a C8Bsar)-^and tlie 
nauseous and atrocious cant of a degraded Crew of 
Conspirators against all that is sincere and honour- 
able. In his death he was necessarily one of two 
things by the law — a felon or a madman — ^and in 
either case no great subject for panegyric* In his 
life he was — ^what all the world knows^ and half of 



* I isay by the law of the land — the laws of Humanity judge 
more gently ; but as the legitimates have always the law in 
their mouths, let them here make the most of it. 
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it will ^esl for years to come, anless his death prore 
a ** moral lesson " to the isumving Scjani f of Evi* 
rope. It may at least serre as some consolation to 
^te Nations, that their Oppressors are BOt happy, 
and in some instances judge so jufitly of ftisir owa 
actions as to anticipate the senteace of mankind.— r 
Let us hear no more of this man ; and let if eland 
remove the Ashes of her Grattan from the Sanc- 
tuary of Westminster. Shall ike Patriot of Huma- 
nity repose by the Werther oi Politics U ! 

With regard to die objections whidi haye been 
made on another score to liie already puUished 
Cantos of this poem, I shall content myself with 
two quotations from Vokaire : — 

" La pudenr s'est cnfuite des coeurs, et s'est 
cefu^ee sur les livres.*' 



+ From this number must be excepted Canning : Canning is 
a genius, almost an universal one, an orator, a wit, a poet, a 
statesman ; and no man of talent can long pursue tlie path of 
his late predecessor Lord C. If ever man saved his country, 
Canning can ; but will he ? I, for one, hope so. 
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" Plus les moBUTS sont depraves, plus les expres- 
sions deviennent mesurees; on croit regagner en 
langage ce qu'on a perdu en vertu." 

This is the real fact, as applicable to the degraded 
and hypocritical mass which leavens the present 
English generation, and is the only answer tliey 
deserve. The hackneyed and lavished title of 
Blasphemer — ^which, with radical, liberal, jacobin, 
reformer, &c. are the changes which the hirelings 
are daily ringing in the ears of those who will listen 
— should be welcome to all who recollect on whom 
it was originally bestowed. Socrates and Jesus 
Christ were put to death publicly as Blasphemers, 
and so have been and may be many who dare to 
oppose the most notorious abuses of tlie name of 
God and the mind of man. But Persecution is not 
refutation, nor even triumph: the " wretched Infi- 
del,'' as he is called, is probably happier in his pri- 
son than the proudest Of his Assailants. With his 
opinions I have nothing to do — they may be right 
or wrong — but he has suffered for them, and that 
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very Suffering for conscience-sake will, make more 
proselytes to Deism than the example of heterodox* 
Prelates to Christianity, suicide Statesmen to op- 
pression, or over-pensioned Homicides to the impi- 
ous Alliance which insults the world with the name 
of " Holy !" I have no wish to trample on the 
dishonoured or ' the dead ; but it would be well if 
the adherents to the Classes from whence those 
persons sprung should abate a little of the Cant 
which is the crying sin of this double-dealing and 

false-speaking time of selfish Spoilers, and ^but 

enough for the present. 



* When Lord Sandwich said " he did not know the differ- 
ence between Orthodoxy and Heterodoxy"— Warburton the 
bishop replied, '* Orthodoxy, my Lord, is n^ doxy, and Hete- 
rodoxy is another man*8 doxy.*'— A Prelate of the present day 
has discovered, it seems, a third kind of doxy, which has not 
greatly exalted in the eyes of the elect that which Bentham 
calls ** Church-of-Englandism." 
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I. 

'^ There is a tide in the affairs of men 

" Which taken at the flood" — you know the rest, 

And most of us have found it, now and then ; 
At least we think so, though but few have guess'd 

The moment, till too late to come again. 
But no doubt eyery thing is for the best — 

Of which the surest sign is in the end : 

When things axe at the worst they sometimes nend. 



DON JUAN. CnroVI. 



n. 

There is a tide in the affairs of women 

" Which taken at the flood leads" — ^God knows 
where : 
Those navigators must be able seamen 

Whose charts lay down its current to a hair ; 
Not all the reveries of Jacob Behmen 

With its strange whirls and eddies can compare : — 
Men with their heads reflect on this and that — 
But women with their hearts or heaven knows what! 



IIL 
And yet a headlong, headstrong, downright she, 

Young, beautiful, and daring — who would risk 
A throne, the world, the universe, to be 
: Beloved in her own way, and rather whisk 
The stars froin out the sky, than not be free 

As are the billows when the breeze is brisk — 
Though such a she's a devil (if that there be one) 
Yet she would make full many a Manicheaa* 
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ir. 

Thrones, worlds^ et cetera, are so oft upset 
By commonest Ambition, that when Passion 

O'erthrows the same, we readily forget. 
Or at the least forgive, the, loving rash one. 

If Anthony be well remembered yet, 

'Tis not his conquests keep his name in fashion; 

But Aqtium, lost for Cleopatra*^ eye?^ 

Outbalance all the Ceesar's victories. 



V. 
He died at fifty for a queen of forty ; 

, I wish their years had been fifteen and twenty, 
For then wealth, kingdoms, worlds are but a sport — I 

Remember when, though I had no g^eat plenty 
Of worlds to lose, yet still, to pay my court, I 

Gave what I had — a heart : — as the world went, I 
Gave what was worth a world ; for worlds could nevcF 
Restore me those pure feelings, gone for ever. 
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VI. 

'Twas the boy's ^' mite/' and like die " widov's** may 
Periiaps be weighed hereafter, if not now ; 

But whether such things do or do not weigh. 
All who have loFed, or love, will still allow 

Life has nought like it. God is love, they say, 
And Love's a God, or was before the brow 

Of Earth was wrinkled by the sins and tears 

Of — ^but Chronology best knows the years. 



VIL 

We left our hero and third heroine in 

A' kind of state more awkward than uncommon, 
For gentlemen must sometimes risk their skin 

For that sad tempter, a forbidden woman : 
Sultans too much abhor this sort of sin. 

And don't agree at all with the wise Roman, 
Heroic, stoic Cato, the sententious, 
"Who lent his lady to his friend Hortensius. 
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vni, 

I know Gulbejaz^KM extremely irrbng; 

I own ity I def^Ofe it, I ooaderan it ; 
But I .detest all fiction even in song, 

And 8o must tell the tmtli, liowe'er you bleme it. 
Her reason being weak, faer passions s^<mg, 

She diougfat tiiat her lord's heart {even oould she 
claim it) 
Was scarce enongli ; ISwr he had fifty-nine 
Years, and a fifteen-hundredth concubine* 



IX. 

I am m^ like Oassio, " an aritluAelician/' 
But by. *' the bookish theoric* it appears, 

If tis summed up with feminine precision, 

Thaty adding to die account bis Highness' years. 

The &tr Sultana erred from iaaailion ; 
For were the Sultan just to alLhis dearSy 

She couM but claim the fifteenth hundred pifft 

Of what should be mimopoly — the heart. 
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.X. 
It is obsei^ed that ladies are litigious 

Upon all l^g'al objects of possession. 
And not the le^st so when they are religious, 
,Whichdoubleswha:ttheythinkofthe transgression. 
With suits^ and prosecutions they besiege us, 

As the tribunals show through many a session. 
When they suspect that any one goes shares 
In that to which the law makes them sole heirs. 



XL 
Now if this holds good in a Christian land, 

The heathen ^Iso, though with lesser latitude, 
Are apt to carry things with a high hand. 

And take, what kings call ^' an imposing attitude ;'^ 
And for their. rights connubial make a stand. 

When their liege husbands treat them with ingra- 
titude; 
And as four wives must have. quadruple claims, 
The Tigris hath its jealousies like Thames. 



^" 
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XII. 

* Gulbeyaz was the fourth, and (as I said) 

The favourite; but what's favour amongst four? 

Polygamy may well be held in dread. 
Not only as a sin,- but as a bore:-^- 

Most wise men with one mddierate woman wed. 
Will scarcely find philosophy for more ; 

And alV. (except Mahometans) forbear ^ 

To make the nuptial couch a " Bed of Ware." 



XIII. 
His Highness, the sublimest of mankind, — 

So styled according to the usual forms 
Of every monarch, till they are consigned 

To those sad hungry jacobins the wqmis. 
Who on the very loftiest kings have dined,— 

His Highness gazed upon Gulbeyaz' charms. 
Expecting all the welcome of a lover, 
(A " Highland welcome " all the wide world over.) 
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XIV. 

Now here we should distinguish ; for howe'er 
Kisses, sweet words, embraces, and all that. 

May look like what is — ^neither here nor there. 
They are put on as easily as a hat. 

Or rather bonnet, which the fair sex wear. 
Trimmed either heads or hearts to decorate, 

Which form an ornament, but no more part 

Of heads, than their caresses of the heart. 



XV. 

A slight blush, a soft tremor, a calm kind 
Of gentle feminine delight, and shown 
More in the eyelids than the eyes, resigned 

Rather to hide what pleases most unknown. 
Are the best tokens (to a modest mind) 

Of loYC, when seated on his loyeliest throne, 
A sincere woman's breast, — ^for over warm 
Or over cold annihilates the chaim. 
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XVL 

Fororer wtanCfa, if £ilse, is woi»e tlian truth; 

If tent J 'tis no gresi lease of its own fire ; 
For no one, sare in rerj early youtfcy 

Would like (I think) to trust all to desire, 
Which is bat a precaiious bond, in soodi, 

And apt to be transferred to the first buyer 
At a sad discount: while your oyer chilly 
Women, on t'odier hand, seem somewhat silly. 



xvn. 

That is, we cannot pardon their bad taste, 
For so it seems to lovers swift or slow. 

Who fain would have a mutual flame confest, 
And see a sentimental passion glow, 

Even were St. Francis' paramour their guest. 
In his Monastic Concubine of Snow ; — 

In short, the maxim for the amorous tribe is 

Horatian, *^ Medio tu tntisBimus ib». 
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XVIII. 

The ." tu" 's too much, — ^but let it stand — ^the verse 
Requires it, that's to say, the English rhyme. 

And not the pink of old Hexameters ; 

But, after all, there's neither tune nor time 

In the last line, which cannot well be worse, 
And was thrust in to close the octave's chime : 

I own no prosody can ever rate it 

As a rule, but Truth may, if you translate it. 



XIX. 

If fair Gulbeyaz ovef did her part, 

I know not — it succeeded, and success 

Is much in most things, not less in the heart 
Than other articles of female dress. 

Self-love in man too beats all female art ; 
They lie, we lie, all lie, but love no less : 

And no one virtue yet, except Starvation, 

Could stop that worst of vices — Propagation. 
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XX. 

We leave this royal couple to reppse ; 

A bed is not a throne, and they may sleep. 
Whatever their dreams be, if of joys or woes.; 

Yet disappointed joys are woes as deep 
As any man's clay mixture undergoes. 

Our least of sorrows are such as we weep ;' 
^Tis the vile daily drop on drop which wears 
The soul out (like the stone) with petty cares. 



XXI. 

A scolding, wife, a sullen son, a bill . ' 
To pay, unpaid, protested, or discounted 

At a per-cent^e ; a child cross, dog ill, 
A favourite horse fallen lame just as he's mounted ; 

A bad old -vy^oman making a worse will, 

Which leaves' you minus of the cash you counted 

As certain ; — these are paltry things, and yet 

IVe rarely seen the man they did not fret* 
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XXII. 

I'm a philosoi^icr ; eoaJcmnd them aU ! 

BiUsgc beaitv, snd inen, «td — ^mo t not Wommkuid ; 
With Qpe good hearty curiui I TCftt m j gall^ 

And then my Stotcinii kaycs nought hehiiid 
Which it can either psmi or eril call. 

And i can gire my whole sovl up to mind ; 
Though what ^ soul or miad, thdr birth or growth^ 
Is more than 1 know — ^the deuce take them both. 



XXIII. 

So now all things are d — n'd^ one feels at ease. 
As after reading Athanasins' curse. 

Which doth your true believer so much piease : 
I doubt if any now could make it worse 

O'er his wors^t enemy when at his knees, 
'TiA so sententious, positire, and terse. 

And decorates the book of CcMumon Prayer 

As doth a Rainbow the just dksaxing m. 
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XXIV. 

Gulbeyaz and her lord were sleeping, or 
At least one of them — Oh the heavy night ! 

When wicked wives who love some bachelor 
Lie dowb in dudgeon to sigh for the light 

Of the grey morning, and look vainly for 
Its twinkle through the lattice dusky quite. 

To toss, to tumble, doze, revive, and quake 

Lest their too lawful bed-fellow should wake. 



XXV, 

These are beneath the canopy of heaven. 

Also beneath the canopy of beds 
Four-posted and silk curtained, which are given 

For rich men and their brides to lay dieir heads 
Upon, in sheets white as what bards call ** driven 

Snow." Well! 'tis all hap-hazard when one we^ 
Gulbeyaz was an empress, but' had bdeeii 
Perhaps as wretched H^l peasants giiecm. 
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XXVI. 

Don Juan in his feminine disguise. 
With all' the daihsels in their long array, 

Had bow^d themselves before the imperial eyes, 
And at the Usual signal ta'en their way 

Back to their chambers, those long galleries 
In the Seraglio, where the ladies lay 

Their delicate limbs ; a thousand bosoms there 

Beating for love as the caged birds for air. 



XXVII. 
I love the sex, and sometimes would reverse 

The tyrant's wish, "that mankind only had. 
*^ One neck^ which he with one fell stroke might 
pierce :" 

My wish is quite as wide, but not so bad, .' ) 
And much more tender on the whole than fierce ; 

It being (not now^ but only while a lad) 
That Womankind had but one rosy mouth. 
To kiss them all at once from North to South. 



c 
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XXVIII. 

Oh enviable Briareus ! with tliy hands 

And heads, if thou hadst all things multiplied 

In such proportion ! — But my Muse withstands 
Tlie giant thought of being a Titan's bride, 

Or travelling in Patagonian lands ; 
So let us back to Lilliput, and guide 

Our hero through the labyrinth of love 

In which we left him several lines above. 



XXIX. 

He went forth with the lovely Odalisques, 
At the given signal joined to their array ; • ' 

And though he certainly ran many risks, 
Yet he could not at times keep, by the way, " 

(Although the consequences of such frisks 
Are worse than the worst damages men pay 

In moral. England, where the thing's a tax) 

From ogling all their charms from breasts to backs. 
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XXX. 

Still he forgot not liis dis^ise :—^o&g 
The galleries itotn room to room thej walked, 

A vurgin-^like and edifying throng, 

By eunuchs flanked ; while at their head there 
stalked 

A dame who kept up discipline among 

The female ranks^ so that none stirred or talked 

Without her sanction on their she^parades : 

Her title was " the Mother of the Maids." 

XXXI. 

Whether ahe was a " mother," I know not, 

Or whether they were " maids ^ who called her 
mother ; 

But this is her seraglio title, got 

I know not how, but good as any olHer'; 

So Cantemir can tell you, or De Tott : 
Her office was, to keep aloof or smother 

Ail had propensities in fifteen hundsed 

Youngwomen,and correct them when theyblundered. 
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xxxn. 

A goodly sim^cttre, no doubt ! but made 
Jf 0^ esuKy by the abse&ce of all men 

Except his Majeirty, who^ With her aid, 
Atid gtiards, and bolts, and walls, and now and then 

A slight example, just to cast a shade 
Alon^ the rest, contrived to keep this den 

Of beanties cool stt an Italian convent, 

Where all the passion^ have, ala« ! but one venti. 



XXXIIL 
And what is ^at"? Devotion, doubtless — how 

Could ydti ask inch a question ? — ^bnt we wilt 
Continue. As I said, this goodly row 

Of ladies of -all countries at the will 
Of one good tiaan, with istately march and slow, 

Like water-ti£es floating down a rill 
Or rather laJce — for riSs do not run Blmoly, — 
Paced on most maiden-like and Aielancholy. 

b2 
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XXXIV. 

But when they reached their own apartments) there. 
Like birds, or boys, or bedlamites broke loose, 

Waves at spring-tide, or women any where * 
When freed from bonds (which ai*e of no great use 

After all) or like Irish at a fair, 

Their guards being gone; and as it weire a truce 

Established between them and bondage, they 

Began to sing, dance, chatter, smile and play. 



XXXV. 

TTheir talk of course ran most on the new comer. 
Her shape, her hair, her air, her every thing : 
Some thought her dress did not so much become her. 

Or wondered at her ears without a ring; 
Some said her years were getting nigh their summer, 

Others contended they were but in spring ; 
Some thought her rather masculine in height, 
While others wished that she had been so quite. 



.:-_^:-ii:X^ 
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But na one doubted on the whole, that she 
Was what her dress bespoke, a darnel fair, 

And fresh, and ** beautiful exceedingly," 
Who with the brightest Georgians might compare : 

They wondered how Gulbeyaz too could be 
So silly as- to buy slaves who might share 

(If that his Highness wearied of his bride) 

Her throne and power and every thing beside. 



XXXVII. 

But what was strangest in this virgin crew, 
Al^ough'her beauty was enough to vex, 

After the first investigating view, 

They all found out as few, or fewer, specks " 

In the fair form of their companion new, 
Than is the custom of the gentle sex, 

When, they survey, with Christian eyes or Heathen, 

In a new face " the ugliest creature breathing." * 
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And yet tbe^ bad thielr lititte ]<talo«isiea 
Like- all the rest; but upoa tUs oecaAtca^ 

Whether tkere ai^ such thn^s as; symfMiithijed 
Without €»ur kiiowiedgce or cmr ^proli^ieA,. 

Although they could uot see through Us. disguise^ 
All f(^t a; soft kiud oCGoacateaialiQiiv 

Like Mag^etisJia> or PevUissa^ ojp what 

You please — ^we will not (juarrel about that: 



xxxtx. 

But certaia 'tis^ they all felt for their new 
Compamon somethiiag newer stU^ as ^twexe 

A sentimental friend^ip tbvough and throHg^K 
Extremely pure^, which loade them atl concur 

In wishing her their sister, save a few 
Who wished they had a^brotbei*, just, like her,L 

Wh9m» if th^y were alt home m swe«it CurcsM^ai^^ 

They WQ$M prefer to^ Padisha or Padbck 



* ^ 
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XL. ^ 

Of those who bad most geniiKt for ^s sort 
Of sentimental friendships there were thvee, 

Lolah, Katinka, and Dudil ; in shorty 
(To- saye description) fair as fair can be 

Were they^ according to the best report^ 
Though differing in stature and degree^ 

And clime and time^ and country and complexion ; 

They all alike admired their nev connexion. 



XLL 

Lolah was dusk as. India and as warm ; 

Katinka was a Georgian, white and red. 
With great blue eyes, a lovely hand and arm, 

And feet so small they scarce seemed made to tread , 
But rather skim the earth ; while DudiV form 

Looked more adapted to be put to bed, 
Being son^what kii^ and languishing and lazy. 
Yet of a beauty that would drive you crazy. 



22 DON JUAN. Canto VI, 



XLII. 

A. kind of sleepy Venus seemed Dudiiy 
Yet very fit to " murder sleep ** in those 

Who gazed upon her cheek's transcendant hue, 
Her Attic forehead, and her Phidian nose : 

Few angles were there in her form 'tis true. 

Thinner she might have been and yet scarce lose ; 

yet, after all, 'twould puzzle to say where 

It would not spoil some separate charm to pare. 



XLIIL 

She was not violently lively, but 

Stole on your spirit like a May-day breaking ; 
Her eyes were not too sparkling, yet, half-shut. 

They put beholders in a tender taking ; 
She looked (this simile's quite new) just cut 

From marble, like Pygmalion's statue waking. 
The Mortal and the Marble still at strife, 
And timidly expanding into life. 
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XLIV. 
Lolah demanded the new Uamsers name — 

" Juanna/' — Well, a pretty name enough. 
Katinka asked her also whence she came— 

" From^ Spain." — " But where « Spain ?*'^- 
" Don't ask such stuff, 
" Nor show your Georgian ignorance — for shame f 

Said Lolah, with an accent rather rough. 
To poor Katinka: " Spain's an island near - ^ 
Morocco, betwixt Egypt and Tangier." 



XLV. 
Dudii said nothing, but sat down beside 

Juanna, playing .with her veil or hair; 
And looking at her steadfastly, she sighed. 

As if she pitied her for being there, 
A jMretty stranger without friend or guide, 

And all abashed too at the general stare 
Which welcomes hapless strangers in all places, 
With kind remarks upon their mien and faces. 

b3 
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XLVI. 

f ut her^ the Mother of the Maida dfew iiear> 
Withy " Ladies, U U time to go to refil, 

^' Vm piuzled what to da wilh you, mjf deaf, 
She added to JuaAna, their new gue^t: 

^^ Your coming has been unexpected hece^ 
/^ And every couch is occupied; you \i»A best 

*^ Partake of mine; but by to->morroi«r early 
We wiU haye all things, settled for you fairly/' 



^( 



XLVII. 
Here Lolah interposed — "Mamma, you know 

*' You don't sleep s^oundly, ayid T cannot beaf 
*^ That any body should disturb you so; 

^' ril take Juanna; we*re a slenderer paiv 
" Than you would make the half of ;— don't say no ; 

" And I of your young charge wiU take due caxe.'^ 
But here Katinka interfered and said,. 
^' She alaa had compassion and a bed/' 
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XLVIII. 
" Besides^ 1 Kate to sleep alone/' quoth she. 
The Matron fiowaed: " Why so?"—" For fear 
of ghosts," 
Replied Kati&ka; '^ I am sure I see 

*^ A phantom upon each of the four poets; 
^' And then I have the worst dreams that can be, 
*^ Of GuebreS) Giaours, and GiniiSy and Gouls 
in hosts.*' 
The Dame replied, " Between your dreams and you 
" I fear Juanna's dreams would be but few. 

XLIX. 
'^ You, Lolah, must continue still to Ik 

'^ Alone^ for reasons which don't matter; you 
'' The same, Katinka, until by and bye ; 

'< And I .shall place ,Juanna with Dudi!i, 
" Who's quiet, inodensive, s^nt, sby, 

'^ And will not toss and chatter the night through. 
" What say ycMi, child?" — Jhidia said nothing, dis 
Her talenis were of the more silent class; 
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L. 

But sh.e rose up, and kissed the Matron's brow 
Between the eyes, and Lolah on both cheeks, 

Katinka too ; and with a gentle bow 

(Curtsies are neither used by Turks nor Greeks) 

She took Juanna by the hand to show 

Their place of rest, and left to both their piques, 

The others pouting at the Matron's, preference » 

Of Dudu, though they held their tongues from de- 
ference. 



, LI. 
It was a spacious chamber (Oda is 

The Turkish title) and ranged round the wall ' 
Were couches, toilets — and much more than this 

I might describe, as I have seen it all, 
But it suffices— -little was amiss; 

'Twas on the whole a nobly furnished hall, 
With all things ladies want, save one or two, 
And even those were nearer than they knew. 
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LIT. 
Dadili, as has been said, was a sweet creature. 

Not very dashing, but extremely winning, 
With the most regulated charms of feature," '^ - 
■ Which painters cannot catch like faces sinning 
Against proportion — the wild strokes of nature 

Which they hit off at once in the beginning,' 
Full of expression, right or wrong; that' strike, 
And pleasing or unpleasing, still are like. 



LIII. 
But she was a soft Landscape of mild Earth, 

Where all was hairmony and calm and quiet. 
Luxuriant, budding; cheerful without mirth. 

Which if not happiness, is much more nigh it 
Than are your mighty passions and so- forth; 

Which some call ^* the sublime:" I wish they'd 
try it: ' - . .. '- .,• ' 

IVe seen your stormy seas and stormy women, 
And pity lovers rather more than seamen. 
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LIV. 
But ske was pensnre more than melanebolyy 

And seiious more than pensire,. and serene. 
It may be more than either-^not unholy 

Her thoiightSy at least till now, appear to itare 
been. « 

The strangest thing was^ beauteous^ she was wholly 

UnconseiouSy albeit turned of quiek serenteen,. 
That she was fair^ or dark^ or shorty or tall; 
She never thought about herself at all. 



LV. 

And therefore was she kind and ge&Ae as 

The 2^ of GoW (when Gold was yet unknown^ 

By which its nomenclature came to pass ; 
Thus most ^propiiately has been shown 

^^ Lnens a no* Lucendo/' not what wm. 

But what was not; a sort of style that^s grown 

Extremelsy common in this age^ whose metal 

The Devil may decompose but never settle; 
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I think itmfty be of '^ Cedjoitbiatt Braat/ 
Which was 4 MUlme of M Metals^ bnt 

The Brazefi ttppetmodtO ^nd reader! p%&% 
This loi^^ parentWis: I could not a^ut 

It sooner for the soul ol m^, and class 

My fj^uUsevea with your own ! which meafteth. Put 

A kind? coastruetion upoci tkent aud me : 

But Ma^ you won't-r-tbax doft't' — I am not less fret. 



Lvir. 

^['is time we s^ho«dd return to plain namid:i<m. 
And thu» my oairvatiye proceeds : — Dudtlfc^ 

With every kindness, shost of ostontotton. 
Shewed Juany or Juaiuiia, threugib aiid tibroiig^ 

This labynnth of fesntales, and eaeb stalaoft 
I^escf ibed — ^what's stTaoge- — iml wocda extienaely 
few: 

I have but oi\e skoiW^ and thftt*9 a bluadfl^. 

For wordless woman, which is silent Thunder. 
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LVIII. 

And next sbe gave ber (Lsay her^ because 
The Gender still was Epicene, at least 

In outward show, wbicb is a saving .clause) 
An outline of the Customs of the East, 

With all their chaste integrity of laws, 

By which the more a Harem is encreased, , 

The stricter doubtless grow the vestal duties 

Of any supemunierafy beauties. 



LIX. 

And then she gave Juanna a chaste kiss : 
Dudii was fond of kissing— which Yva. sure 

That nobody can ever take amiss, 

Because 'tis pleasant,. so that it be pure, 

And between females meaQS no more than thif 
That they- have nothing better near, or newer. * 

*' Kiss" rhymes to " bliss" in fact as well as verse — 

I wish it never led to something worse. 



? 
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LX. 
In perfect Innocence she then unmade 
, Her toilet, which cost little, for she was 
A Child, of Nature, carelessly arrayed : 

If fond of a chance ogle at her glass, 
Twas like the fawn which, in the lake displayed. 

Beholds her own shy, shadowy image pass, 
When first she starts, and then returns to peep^ 
Admiring this new Native of the detep. 



. LXI. 

And one by one* her axtkles of dress' 

\yere laid aside ; but not before she oflfeifed ' 

Her aid to fair Juanna, whose excess 
Of Modesty declined the assistance proffered : 

Which past well off — as she could do no less ; 
Though by this politesse she rather suffered, 

Pricking her fingers with those cursed pins, 

Which. surely were invented for our sins, — 
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Lxn. 

Making a woman Wte a porcupine. 

Not to-be raskly touciied. But still. more (bead. 
Oh ye ! whose fate it is, as once ^twas mine,. 

In early youth, to tnm a k^y*a maid; — 
I ^ my very boyish best to shine 

In tricking her out for a masquerade : 
The pins Weie pkiced suffieiently,^ but noli .• :• 
Stuck all exactly in the proper spot. 



LXIII. 

But these are foolish things to all the wise,. 

And I love Wisdom more than she loves suBp 
My tendency ]& to philosophize 

On most things, from a tyrant to a tree; 
But slall the spouseless Virgin Knowkdc^ flies. 

What are we? and whence came we.? what shall be 
Our ultimate existence? whafs our present? . 
Are questian^ an&werless^ and yet incessant; 
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tXJDL 
Tbere wa& dee^ aileadeiiribe duinJberrlcMnt ' ^ 

And disfeaalnfiom each btfaet bitniieditiMi lightiiy 
And ^faunberbQiiE«Ked q'«v carh lovdfy HiaJb 
. Of ^ f&k oceupiyat& : if tb^» be. s(|iritev 
Tbey should haTe walked, there Ibl tibeir ^pnteikst 
trim, 

Bj way. of ebange from their s^vkkcal sites. 
And shown themfl^Tea as Ghoater q£ batter tasted - 
Than haunting some old Ruin or wild Waste. 



LXV. 
Many and beaatifal lay tkoae tatmimi^ 

Like flowefs of ditfecent hue and eHoba and toei^ 
Tn somj&ex0t&.gardi» aometimea fauad^ . 

With coat aikdcare and warioithifidttc^ajdita afaoiit. 
One with her aafawra tres^^ Hghtly boaiMi, 
' And Mt bvowa geiidy drooping^ aa tha fnik 
Nods from the. tree».iia»alii»hmngtwi&.attft breath 
And lips apart, which showed the peada beneath. 



(» 
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XXVI. 

I 

One with her flushed cheek laid on her white arm. 
And raven ringlets giathered in dark crowd 

Above her brow, lay dreaming soft wid warm; 
•And smiling through her dream, as through a cloud 

The Moon breaks j half unveiled each further ch^m, 
As, slightly stirring in her snowy shroud, • 

Her beauties seized the unconscious hour of night 

.All bashfully to struggle into light. 



LXVII. 
This is no bull, although it sounds so; for 

'Twas night, but there were lamps, as hath been said. 
A third's all pallid aspect offered more 

The traits of sleeping Sorrow, and betrayed 
Through the heaved breast the dream of some farshore 

Beloved and deplored ; while slowly strayed 
(As Night Dew, on a Cypress glittering, tinges 
The black bough) tear-drops through her eyes' dark 
fringes, 
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LXVIII. 
A fourth as maible, statue-like and stilly 

Lay in a breathless, hushed, and stony sleep; 
White, cold and pure, as looks a frozen rill, - 

Or the snow minaret on an Alpitie st^ep, ' 
Or Lot's wife done in salt, — 'or if^hat you will ;-^ 

My similes are gathered in a heap, 
So pick and chuse — perhaps you'll be content ' 
AVith a carved lady on a monument. 



LXIX. 
And lo ! a fifth appears ; — and what is; she ? 

A lady of ".a certain age," which means'- 
Certainly aged — what her years might be - 

I know not, never counting past their teeiis; 
But there she slept, not quite so fair to see. 

As ere that awful period intervenes 
Which lays both men and women on the sh^If, 
To meditate upon their sins and self. 



•-» 
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LXX. 

•But all this tu&e Kow &lept, oi" dreamed, Dudii? 

With strict enquiry I could iie^er di6C0ver> 
And scpm to udd a syllable utttnte; 

But ere liie middle watch was hardly <>ver^ - 
Just when liie fading lamps waned dim and blue^ 

And phantoms hovered, or might s^em to hover 
To those who like their company, about 
The apartment^ <m a sudden flhe screamed out: 



LXXL 

And that so loudly, that upstarted all 

The Oda, in- a general commotion*: 
Matrons smd maids, dnd those whom you may call 

Neitiier, came crowding like the waves of ocean, 
One on die oilier, I^Hroughout the whole hall. 

All trembling, w>ondering,-without the le,ast notion. 
More than I )iave myself, of what conH make 
The calm Dudili s6 turbulently wafce^ 
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LXXIL 

But wide awake siie was, and round her bed, 
Widi fiofttmg draperies and with dying hair, 

With eager eyes, and light but harried tread, 
And bosoms, arms, und ancles glancing bare. 

And bright as any meteor ever bred 

By the North Pole,' — they sought her cause of care, 

For she seemed agitated, flushed and frightened, 

Her eye dilated and her colour heightened^ 



LXXiri. 

But what is strange — and a strong proof how great 
A blessing is sound sleep^-Juanna lay 

As fast as ever husband by his mate 
In holy matrimony snores away. 

Not all the clamour broke her happy state 
Of slumber, ere they shook her, — so they say 

At least, — and then she too unclosed her eyes, 

And yawned a good deal with discreet surprise. 
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LXXIV. 

And now commenced a strict investigatioiiy' ! '. 1 
Which, as all spoke at once, and more than once 

Conjecturing, wondering, asking a narration. 
Alike might puzzle either wit or dunce 

To answer in a very clear oration. 

Dudil had never passed for wanting sense j 

But being ** no orator as Brutus is," 

Could not at first' expound what was ami^s. 

LXXV. 

At length she said, th^t in a slumber sound 

She dreamed a dream, of walking in a wocjd — ' 

A " wood obscure'* like that where Dante' found* 
Himself in at the age when all grow good; 

Life's half-way house, -where dames with'virtile 
crowned, -r 

Run much less risk of lovers turning rude ; . 

And that this wood was full of pleasant fruits. 

And trees of goodly growth and spreading roots ; /. 

* " NeV mezzo del' Cammin' di nostra yita 
** Mi ritrorai per una Selra oscura," &c. &c. &c. 
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LXXVI. 

And in the midst a golden apple grew, — • 
A most-prodigious pippin^-but it hung 

Rather too high and distant ; that she threw 
Her glances on it, and then, longing, flung 

Stones and whatever she could pick up, to 

Bring down tl^e fruit, which still perversely clung 

To its own bough, and dangli^d yet in sight. 

But always at a most provoking height; — 



LXXVII. 

That on a sudden, when she least had hope, 
It fell down. of its own accord, before 

Her feet ; that her first movement was to stoop 
And -pick it up, and bite it to the core ; 

That just as her young lip began to ope 
Upon the golden fruit the vision bore, 

A bee flew out. and stung her to the heart, 

And so— she woke with a great scream and start. 

c 
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LXXVill. 

All this she bold with some confusion and 
Dismay, th^ u$u^l consequence of dreams 

Of the unpleasant kind, with none at hand 
To expound t^eir vain and Yi»ionary gleams* 

IVe known some odd ones which seeiti^ really pbtnaed 
Profdietically, or that whkh one <jbetta 

'' A strange coincidence/' to use a phraaa 

By which such things are settled now-a-dftyt« 



XXXIX, 

The damsels^ who had thoughts of somie gre«t iMnn, 
Began, as isr the consequence ot D^^, « 

To scold a little at the false alarm 

That broke for nothing on their sleeping eer. 

The matron too was wroth to leave her warm 
Bed for the, dream she had been obl%^ to hear» 

And chafed jat poor P^4» who only aighed^ 

And aaidy. HMh sIks was s<»ry:8he. had cried. 



vs 



'< I've heard of stones of a ccek and IntU ; . 

'' But Twioss of ftD apf k and a bee, 
'< To take ua isam our luitTtral rest, and pitll 

'* Thff-whcike. Oda from tkeir beds at half-p^t tfaree^. 
'^ Would make. m» think the moott ia at its fulU 

'^ You surely are unwell, child ! we must see^ 
^< To-morrow, what hut Highness's physidaoi 
'< Will say to t&is hysteric of avisaon. 



. LXXXl. 

'' And pooa Juanna too ! the chikUft fest night 
'^ Within these walla, to be broke in upon 

<' With sack a claraonr^^i had ^ongfat itrighit 
*' That.the youngs stnmger should not lie alone^ 

'< And as the quieteatof ail, sh« anight 

'< With .you, JhtdAy a good night's rest hare known ^ 

'* Bat now I oHist tfanafer her to the charge 

'* Of Lola h- dfc — gh lies covdi i« n>at se» lai>ge«^' 

c2 
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LXXXII. ' 

Lolah's eyes: sparkled sit the pcopo'sition t 

But poor Dudil, \(^ith large drops in her owii^ 
Resulting from the scolding or. the vision^ . 
. Implored that present pardon might be shown 
Tor this first' faulty and that on no condition 

(She added in a soft and piteous tone) 
Juanna should be taken from her, and , 
Her future dreams should all be kept in hand. 



LXXXIII. 

She promised never more to have a dream. 
At least to dream so loudly as just now ; 

She wondered at herself how she could scream*— 
'Twas foolish, nervous, as she must allow, 

A fond hallucination, and a theme 

For laughter — ^but she felt her spirits low, 

And begged they would excuse her ; she*d get over 

This weakness, in a few hours, and recover. 
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LXXXIV. 

And here. Juanna kindly interposed, 
And said she felt hersdif extremely well 

Where she then was^as her sound sleep disclosed 
When all around rang like a topsin bell : 

She did not find herself the' least disposed 
Tfi quit her gentle partner, and to dwell 

Apart from one who had no sin to show 

Save that of dreaming once ^' mal-i-propos/'' 



LXXXV. 

As thus Juanna spoke, Dudd turned round 
And hid her face within Juanna's breast ; 

Her neck alone was seen, but that was found 
The colour of a budding rose's crest* 

I can*t tell Why she blushed, nor can expound 
The mystery of this rupture of their rest ; 

All that I know is, that the facts I state 

Are,true as truth has ever been of late* 
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LXXXVL 

And so good night to them, — or, if you will, 

Good morrow — ^for the cock had crown, and light 

Began to clothe each Asiatic hill. 

And the mosque crescent stru^led into sight 

Of the long caravan, which in the chill 

Of dewy dawn wound slowly round each height 

That stretches to the stony helt, which girds 

Asia, where KaiT lodks down upon the Kurds, 



LXXXVII. 

With the first ray, or rather grey of mom, 
Gulbeyaz rose from restlessness ; and pale 

As Passion rises, with its bosom worn. 

Arrayed herself with mantle, gem, stnd reiL 

The nightingale that sings with the deep thorn, 
Which Fable places in her breast of Wail, 

« 

Is lighter far of heart and voice than those 
Whose headlong passions form their proper woes. 



LXXXVIII. 
And that's the moral of this compositioa, 

If people would but see its real drilRt ; — 
But that they will not do without suspicion, 

Because all gentle readers have the gift * 

Of closing 'gainst the light their orbs of vision ; 

While gentle writers also love to lift 
Their voices 'gainst each other, which is natural^ 
The numbers are too great for them to flatter all. 



LXXXIX. 

Rose the Sultana from a bed of splendour. 
Softer than the soft Sybarite's, who cried 

Aloud because bis feelings were too tender 
To brook a ruffled ros^-leaf by his side, — 

So beautiful that art could little mend her, > 
Though pale with conflicts between love and prid«: — 

So agitated was she with her error, 

She did not even look into the mirror. 
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Casto yi* 



.' xc. 

Also arose al^out the self-same time^ 
Perhaps a little later, her great lord. 

Master of thirty kingdoms so sublime. 
And of a wife by whom he was abhorred ; 

A thing of dauch less import in that elime-^ 
At least to those of incomes which afford 

Tlie filling up their whole connubial cargo — 

Than where two wives are under an embargo. 






XCI, 

He did not .think much on the mattier, nor 

Indeed on any other : as a man 
He liked to have a handsome paramour 

At hand, as one may like to haye a fan. 
And therefpre of Circassians had good store. 

As an amusement after the Divan ; 
Though an unusual fit of love, or duty, 
Had made him lately bask^ in his bride's beauty* 



:m 
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XCIL 

And now he rose; and after due ablutioii» 

Exacted by the customs of the East^ 
And prayers and other pious evolutionsv^ 

He drank six cups of coffee at the leasts 
And then withdrew to hear about the Russians^. 

WJiose victories had recently increased 
In Catherine's reign, whom glory still adores 
As greatest of all sovereigns and w s. 



XCIII. 

But oh, thotf grand legitimate Alexander \ 
^ Her son's son, let not this last phrase offend 
Thine ear, if it should reach, — and now rhymes wander 

Almost as far as Petersburgh, and lend 
A dreadful impulse to each loud meander 

Of murmuring Liberty's wide waves, which blend 
Their roar even with the Baltic's — so you be 
Your father's son, 'tis quite enough for me, 

c 3 
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XCIV. 

To call irien love-begotten, or proclaim 
Their mothers as the antipodes of Timon, 

That hater of mankind, would be a shame, 
A libel, CMT whate'er yon please to rhyme ob 

But people's ancestors are history's game ; 
And if one lady's slip conld leave a crhne on 

All generations, I should like to know 

What pedigree the best would have to show ? 



xcv. 

Had Catherine and the Sultan understood 

Their own true interests, which kings rarely know^ 

Until 'tis taught by lessons rather rude. 

There was a way to end their strift, although 

Perhaps precarious, had they but thought good, 
Without the aid of Prince or Plenipo : 

She to dismiss her guards and he his harem, 

And for their other matters^ meet and share 'em. 



XCVh 

But as it was, fais Highness liad to hold 
His dailj council upom ways and means. 

How to encoimter with this martial scold. 
This modem Amazon and Queen of Queans ; 

And the perplexity could not be told 

Of all the Pillars of the state, which leans 

Sometimes a little heavy on the backs 

Of those who cannot lay on a new tax. 



XCVII. 

Meantime Gulbeyaz, when her king was gone, 
Retired into her boudoir, a sweet place 

For love or breakfast ; private, pleasing, lone. 
And rich with all contrivances which grace 

Those gay recesses : — ^many a precious stone 
Sparkled along its roof, and many a vase 

Of porcelain held in the fettered flowers. 

Those captive soothers of a captive's hours. 
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xcviir. 

Mother of pearl,' and porphyry, and marble, r 

Vied with each other on this costly spot ; 

And singing birds without were heard to warble ;. 
And the stained glass which lighted this fair grot 

Varied each ray ;— but all descriptions garble 
The true effect, and so we had better not 

Be too minute ; an outline is the best, — 

A lively reader's fancy does the rest. 



:^cix. 

And here she summoned Baba, and required 
Don Juan at his hands, and information 

Of v/hat had past since all the slaves retired. 
And whether he had occupied their station ; 

If matters had been managed as desired, 
And his disguise with due consideration 

Kept up ; and above all, the where and bow 

He had passed the night, was what she wished to know. 
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Baba^ with some embarrassment, replied 
To this long catechism of questions asked 

More easily Jthau answered, — ^that he had tried 
, His best to obey in what he had been tasked ; 

But there seemed something that he wished to hide, 
Whkh hesitation more betrayed than masqued ;— 

He scratched his ear, the infallible resource 

To which embaitassed people have recourse. 



CI. 

Gulbeyaz was no model of .true patience, 
Nor much. disposed to wait in word or deed ; 

She liked quick answers, in all conversations ; 
And .when she Saw him stumbling like a steed 

In his replies, she puzzled him for fresh ones ; 

And as his speech grew still more broken-kneed. 

Her cheek began to flush, her eyes to sparkle, . 

And her proud brow's blue veins to swell jind darkle. 
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cn. 

When Baba saw these symptomSy which he knew 
To bode him no great good, he (kpcecated 

Her anger, and beseechM she'd hear him through — 
He could not help the thing which he related : 

Thfflft out it came at length, that to Dud^ 

Juan was given in charge/ as hath been stated ; 

But not by Baba's faulty he said^ and swore on 

The holy camel's hump, besides the Koran. 



cm. 

The chief dame of the Oda, upon whom 
The ,<fisciphne of the whole harem bore. 

As soon aft they re-entered their own room,. 
For Baba's function stopt short at the door. 

Had settled all ; nor x^ould he then presmne 
(The aforesaid Baba) just then to do more,. 

Without exciting such suspicion aa 

Might make the matter still worse than it was. 



V 
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CIV. 

He hoped, indeed he thought he CGiM he sure 

Juan had not hetrayed himself; in foqt 
'Twas certain that his conduct had been paxB, 

Because a foolish or imprudent act 
Would not alone have made him insecure, 
- But ended in his being found out, and tadudj 
And thrown into the sea. — Thus Baba spoke 
Of all save DudJ^'s dream, which was no joke. 



CV. 

This he discreetly "kept in the back grouttd, 

And talked away, and might have talked tffl iiOW, 

For any further answer that he found, ' 

So deep an anguish wrung Gulbeyaz' brow ; 

Her cheek turned ashes, ears rung, brain whirled round 
As if she had receired a sudden Uow, 

And the heart's dew of pain sprang fa^ and chilly 

0*er her fair front, like Morning's <ui a lify. 
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CVI. 

Although she Is^as not of the fainting soft, > 

Baba thought she would faint^ but there he erred; — 

It was but a convulsion, which though short ** 

Can never be described ; we gdl have heard^ 

And some of us have felt thus " aU amort,*' 

When things beyond the common have occurred;' — 

Gulbeyaz proved in that brief agony ' * \ 

What she could ne'er express — ^then how should I ? > 



cvn. 

She stood a moment as a Pythoness ' ■' • 

Stands on her tripod, agonized, and full 

Of Inspiration gathered from Distress, 
When all the heart-strings lik^ wild horses pull 

The heart asunder ; — ^then, as more or less 
Their speed, abated or their strength grfew dull> 

She sunk dowii on her seathy slow degrees. 

And bowed her throbbing head o'er treniblin'g knees* 



— I iT I -fcii 



^wi^lP^KaHP 
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cyiii. 

Her face declined aifd was anseen ; her hair 
Fell in long tresses like the weepiixg willow, 

S¥reeping the marble underneath her chairj 
Or rather sofa (for it wjas all pijlow, 

A low, soft Ottoman) and black Despair ' 
Stirred up, and down her bosom like c^ billow^ 

Which rushes to some shore whose shingles check « 

Its farther course, but must receive its wreck« 



CIX; 
tier hesi^d htmg down, and her long hair in stooping 

Concealed her features better than a veil ; 
And one hand o'er the Ottoman lay drooping, ' 

White, waxen, and as alabaster pale : 
Would that I were a psinter ! to be grouping 

All that a poet drags into detail ! 
Oh that my words i^ere colours ! but their tints 
May serve perhaps ad outlines or slight, hintts* 



DON juak; OAVi* vr« 



ex. 

Baba, who knew by experience when to talk 
And when to hold its tongue, now held it tiU 

This passion might blow o'er, nor dared to balk 
Gulbeyaz' taciturn or speaking will. 

At length she rose up, and began to walk 
Slowly along the room, but silent still, 

And her brow cleared, but not her trpnbled eye; 

The Wind was down, but still the Sea ran high. 



She stopt, and raised her head to speak^-^bat paused^ 
And then moVefd on again with rapid pace ; 

Then slackened it, which is the march most cauAed • 
By deep Emotion : — ^you may sometimes traca 

A feeling in each footsteps as disclosed 
By Sallust in his Catiline, who, chased 

By all the Demons of all Passions, showed ^ 

Their work even by the way in which he trode« 



exit 

Gulbeyaz stof^d and bedconed Baba :^— ^ Slavb J ' 
*' Bring liie two slsvcs f" she said hi a low tone, > 

But one which Baba did not like to brate. 

And yet he shuddered, and seemed rather prone' 

To prove reluctant, and begged leave to crave 
(Though he well knew the meaning) to be ^hown" 

What slaves^ her Highness wished to indicate^ ' 

For fear of any; error, like the late. 



4< 



cxm. 

^f th/b Georgian and her paramour,*' replied ^ 

The Imperial Bride — and added, ** Let the boat ' 

Be ready hy the secret portal's side : 

" You -know the rast." Th& words stuck in her ^rOat, 
Despite her injured love and fiery pride ; 

And of this Baba willingly took note. 
And begged by every hsur of Midiomet*« beaid 
She would revoke the order he had teard* 
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CXIV, 

« T6 hear is ta obey," he said ; « but still, . > 

^^Sultana, think upon'tHe consequence; . ■ ' 

« It is not t^at I shall not all fulEl ^ .: ■ 

*i Your. orders', even in their severest sense; . . \ 

'* But such precipitation may end ill, *! 

*.f Even At yoiir own ioiperative ejcp^se : 

" I do n9t mean destruction and'eiposure . .' 

*^ In case of any premature disclosure ; : i 



cxv* 

" But yout own feelings. Even; should all the r^Sjt * 

'^'Be. hidden by the rolling waves,' which hide / . * 
" Already many a once love-beaten breast * 

^' *' Deep in the caverns pf the deadly tide — > 

" You love tl^s boyish, new, Seraglio guest, . ] 

" And if this violent remedy be tried — 
** Exculle my freedoiin, when I here assure you, \ 
" That killing him is not the way to cure you." . . -; 
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CXVI, 

*^ What dost thou know of love or feeling? — ^wi'etchl - 
" Begone !^' she cried^ with kindling eyes — And do 

'* My bidding !*'. Baba vanished, for to stretch 
His own remonstrance further he well knew ' . 

Might end in acting as his own " Jack Ketch ;" 
And though he wished extremely to get through . 

This awkward business without harm to others. 

He still preferred his own neck to another's. 



CXVIL . 
Aw^y he went then upoii hisxommission> I 

Growling and grumbling in good Turkish phrase 
Against all women of whatever condition. 

Especially Sultanas and their ways ; 
Their obstinacy, pride, and indecision, 

Their n*ever knowing their own mind two days. 
The trouble that they gave, their Immorality, 
Which made him daily bless his own Neutrality*' 
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CXVIII. 
A^ftd then hit caHed his Brethren to his ^d» 

And sent one cm a sunuaons to the pair» 
That tkey must instantly be well arrayed, 

And above all be combed even to a hair. 
And bfought before the Empress^ who had made 

Enquiries after them with kindest care : 
At which DudJi looked strange, and Juan silly ; 
But go they miist at once, and Will I — Nill L 



CXIX. 

And here I leave them at their preparation 
For the Imperial presence, wherein whether 

Gulbeyaz shewed them both commiaeration. 
Or got rid of; the parties altogether. 

Like other angry ladies of her nation, — 
Are things the turning of a hair or feather 

May settle ; but far be't from me to anticipate 

In what way femkiine Capiiee raaj dissipate* 
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. CXX. 

I leave them for the present with good wishes. 
Though doubts of their well doing, to arrange 

Another pai't of History, for the dishes 

Of this our banquet we must sometimes change. 

And trusting Juan may escape the fishes, 
Although his situation now seems strange, 

And scarce secure : as such digressions ate fair. 

The Muse will take a little touch at warfare. 



END OF CANTO VI, 



DON JUAN. 



CANTO VU, 



DON JUAN. 



CANTO vir. 



I. 

m 

Oh Love ! O Glory I what ara ye who fly 

Around us ever, rarely to alight ? 
There's not a meteor in the Polar sky 

Of such trancendant and more fleeting flight. 
Chill, and chained to cold earth, we lift on high 

Oui^ eyes in search of either lovely light ; 
A thousand and a thousand colours they 
Assume, th^n leave us on our freezing way. 
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II. 

And such as they are, such my present tale is, 
A non-descript and ever varying rhyme, 

A versified Aurora Borealis, 

Which flashes o'er a waste and icy clime. 

When we know what all are, we must bewail us. 
But, ne'ertheless, I hope it is no crime 

To laugh at all things — for I wish to know 

What after all, are all things — ^but a Show ? 



IIL 

They accuse me — Me — tha present writer of 
The present poem— -of — I know not what, — 

A tendency to under-rate and scoff 
At human powei and virtue^ and all that; 

And this they say in language rather rougl^ 
Good God I I wonder what they would be at i 

I say no more.thaoi haa been said in DftBte''& 

Verse^ and bj Solomon and by CerKa&tea; 



^■feAkMLa..^. 
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IV. 

By Swift, by Machiavel, by Rochefoucault, 
By Fenelon, by Luther, and by PUto ; 

By TiUotson, and Wesley, and Rousseau^ 
Who knew this life was not worth a potato. 

*Yis not their fault, nor mine, if this be so — 
For my part, I pretend not to be Cato, 

Nor even Diogenes. — We live and die, 

But which is best, you know no more than I. 



V. 

Socrates said, our only knowledge was 

<< To know that nothing could be known;'* a pleasant 
Science enough, which levels to an ass 

Each Man of Wisdom, future, past, or present. 
Newton (that Proverb of the Mind) alas ! 

Declared, with all his grand discoveries recent. 
That he himself felt only ** like a youth 
" Picking up shells by the great Ocean — ^Tmth." 
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VL 

Ecclesiastes said, that all is vanity — 

Most modern preachers say the same, or show it 
By their examples of true Christianity ; 

In short, all know, or very soon may know it ; 
And in this scene of all-confessed inanity, 

By saint, by sage, by preacher, and by poet. 
Must I restrain me, through the fear of strife. 
From holding up the Nothingness of life ? 



VII. 

Dogs, or Men ! (for I flatter you in saying 
That ye are dogs — ^your betters far) ye may 

Read, or read not, what I am now essaying 
To show ye what ye are in every way. 

As little as the Moon stops for the baying 

Of wolves, will the bright Muse withdraw one ray 

From out her skies — then howl your idle wrath I 

While she still silvers o'er your gloomy path. 
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VIII. 
" Fierce loves and faithless wars " — I am not sure 

If this be the right reading— -'tis no matter ; 
The fact's about the same, I am secure ; 

I sing them both, and am about to batter 
A town which did a famous siege endure. 

And was beleaguer'd both by land and water 
By SuvarofF, or anglic^ Suwarrow, 
Who loved. blood as an Alderman loves marrow. 



IX. 

The Fortress is called Ismail, and is placed 
Upon the Danube's left branch and left bank. 

With buildings in the Oriental taste, 
But still a fortress of the foremost rank, 

Or was at least; unless 'tis since defaced, 

Which with your conquerors is a common prank : 

It stands some eighty versts from the high sea. 

And measures round of toises thousands three. 
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X. 

Within the extent of this fortification 
A Borough i^ comprised along the heigbi 

Upon the left, which from its loftier station 
Commands the city, and upon its scite 

A Greek had raised around this elevatbn 
A quantity of palisades upright. 

So placed as to impede the fire of thote 

Who held the place, and to assist ^ foe^s. 



XI. 

This circumstance may serve to gtre a noti<m 
Of the high talents of this new Vauban : 

But the town ditch bejow was deep as Ocean, 
The rampart higher than you'd wish to hang : 

But then there was a great want of [urecau4aOn, 
(Prithee, excuse this engineering slang) 

Nor work advanced, nor covered way was there. 

To hint at least ^^ Here is no thoroughfare." 
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xn. 

But a stone bastion, with a narrov gorge. 

And walls as thick as most sculls bom as yet ; 

Two batteries, cap-a-pee, as our St. George, 
Case-mated one, and t'other " a barbette,** 

Of Danube's bank took formidable charge ; 
While two-and-twenty cannon duly set 

Rose over the town's right side, in bristling tier, 

Forty feet high, upon a cavalier. 



xin. 

But from the river the town's open quite. 
Because the Turks could never be persuaded 

A Russian vessel e'er would heave in sight ; 

And such their creed was, till they were invaded. 

When it grew rather late to set things right. 
Bttt as the Danube could not well be waded. 

They looked upon the Muscovite flotilla. 

And only shouted, « Allah !" and " Bis Millah !" 

3d 
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xiv: 

The Russian^ now were ready to attack ; 

But oh, ye Goddesses of war and glory ! 
How shall I spell the name of each Gossacque 

Who were immortal, could one tell their story ? 
Alas ! what to their memory can lack ? 

Achilles' self was not more grim and gory 
Than thousands of this new and polished nation^ 
Whose names want nothing but — ^pronunciation. 



XV. 
Still rU record a few, if but to encrease 

Our euphony — there was StrongenofF, and Strokonoff, 
Meknop, Serge Lwdw, Arscniew of modern Greece, 

And TschitsshakofF, and Roguenoff, and ChokenofiT, 
And others of twelve consonants a-piece ; 

And more might be found out, if I could poke enough 
Into gazettes ; but Fame (capricious strumpet) 
It seems, has got an ear as well as trumpet/ 
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XVI. 

And cannot tune .those discords of narration/ 
Which may be names at Moscow, into rhyme ; 

Yet there were several, worth commemoration, 
As e'er was. virgin of a nuptial chime ; 

Soft words too fitted for the peroration 

Of Londonderry, drawling against time, ^^ . 

Ending in "ischskin," " ousckin," " iffskchy," " ouski," 

Of whom we can insert but Rousamouski. 



XVII., 
ScherematofF and ChrematofF, Koklophti, 

Koclobski, Koutakin, and Mouskin Pouskin, 
All proper men of weapons, as e'er scoffed high 

Against a foe, or ran a sabre through skiii : 
Little cared they for Mahomet or Miifti, 

Uhless to make their kettle drums a new skin 
Out of their hides, if parchment had grown dear. 
And no more handy substitute been near. 



'^^ DW iUAJSL 



CAwfyUm^ 



xvm. 

Then there were foreigners of much renowa. 
Of various nations, and aH Tolunteeri ; 

Not fighting for their country or ks crown. 
But wishing to be one day brigadiers ; 

Also to have the sacking of a town i 
^ A pleasant thing to young men at their years. 

'Mongst them were several Englishmen of pith. 

Sixteen called Thomson, and nineteen named Smith. 



XIX. 

Jack Thomsoji and Bill Thomson s-^all the rest 
Had been called « Jemmy;' after the great bard ; 

I don't know whether they had arms or crest. 
But such a godfather's as good a card. 

Three of the Smiths were Peters ; but the best 
Amongst them all, hard blows to inflict or ward. 

Was he^ smce so r^owned " in country quarters 

At Halifax ;" but now he served the Tartars* 



The rest were Jacks and Gills and Wills and Btlk; 

But when Fve added that the elder Jack Saiith 
Was born in Cumberland among the hills, 

And that his father was an honest blacksmith, 
IVe said all /know of a name that fills 

Three lines of the des|>atch in taking ** Schmacksmith,'' 
A village of Moldavia's waste, wherein 
He fell, immortal in a bulletin. 



xxi: 

I wonder (although Mars no doubt's a Oed I 

Prmse) if a man'^s name in a buUetih 
May make up ibr a BuUet in his body ? 

I hope this little question is no sin,. 
Because, tix»Lgh I am but a simple noddy, 

I think one Shakespeare puts the same thought m 
The mouth of some one ip his plays so doating,. 
Which many people pass for wits by quolisg^ 



pK*** 
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XXII. 
Then there were Frenchmen, gallant, young and gay: 

But Vm too great a patriot to record 
Their Gallic, names upon a glorious day; 

I'd rather tell ten lies than say a word 
Of truth ; — such truths are treason ; they betray 

Their country ; and as traitors are abhorred 
Who name the Fi-ench in English, save to shew 
How Peace should make John Bull the Frenchman's foe.' 



XXIII. 

The Russiems, having built two batteries on 
An Isle near Ismail, had two ends in view ; 

The first was to bombard it, and knock down 
The public buildings, and the private too. 

No matter what poor soiils might be undone. 
The City's shape suggested this, 'tis true ; 

Formed like an amphitheatre, each dwelling 

Presented a fine mark to throw a shell in. 



s t 
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XXIV.: 

The second object was to profit by 

The moment of the general consternation. 

To attack the Turk's flotilla, which lay nigh . 
Extremely tranquil, anchored atjits station : 

But a third motive was as probably / 

To frighten them into capitulation ; 

A phantasy which sometimes seizes warriors, 

Unless they are game as Bull-dogs and Fox-terriers. 



XXV. 
A liabit rather blsimeable, which is 

That of despising those we combat with. 
Common in many cases, was in this . . 

The cause of killing TchitchitzkofiT and Smith ; 
One of the valourous " Smiths " whom we shall miss ' 

« 

Out of those nineteen who late rhymed to " pith;" 
But 'tis a name so spread o'er " Sir" and " Madain/' • 
That one would think the first who'bore it ^* Adam.**- 

a 
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XXVL 

The Russian batteries were incompletey 
Because they weire constructed in a hurry; 

Thus the same cause which makes a verse want feet. 
And throws a cloud o'er Longman and John Murray, 

When the ssde of new books is not so 6eet 
As they who print them think is necessary, 

May likewise put off for a time what story 

Soi&etimes calls " murder," and at others " glory.*' 



XXVIL 

Whether it was their engineer's stupidity, 

Their haste, or waste, I neither know nor care, 

Or some contractor s personal cupidity. 
Saving his soul by cheating in the ware 

Of homicide, but there was no soHdity 
' In the new batteries erected there ; 

Thej either missed, or they were never missed. 

And added greatly to the missing list. 
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XXVItt. 
A sad miscalculation about distance 

Made all their naval matters incorrect ; 
Three fireships lost their amiable existence 

Before they reached a spot to take efiect : 
The match was lit too soon, and no assistance 

Could remedy this lubberly defect ; 
They blew up in the middle of the riTcr, 
While, though 'twas dawn, the Turks slept fast as ever. 



xxix. 

At seven they rose, however, and surveyed 
The Russ flotilla getting under way ; 

'Twas nine, when still advancing undismayed, 
Within a cable's length their vessels lay 

Off Ismail, and commenced a cannonade, 
Which was returned with interest, I may say, 

And by a fire of musquetry and grape 

And shells and shot of every size and shape. 
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XXX. 

For six hours bore they, without intermission 
The Turkish fire, arid aided by their own 

Land batteries, worked th^ir guns with gre^t precision ; 
At length they found mere cannonade alone 

By no means wbuld produce the town's submission^ 
And made a signal to retreat at one. 

One bark blew up, a second near the works 

Running aground, was taken by the Turks. 



XXXI. 

The Moslem too had lost both ships and m^n ; 

But when they saw the enemy retire, 
Their Delhis manned some boats, and sailed again. 

And galled the Russians with a heavy fire. 
And tried to make a landing on the main ; 

But here the effect fell short of their desire : 
Count Damas drove them back into the water 
Pell mell, and with a whole gazette of slaughter. 



C4VT0 VIL DON JUAN, 81 



XXXIL 

" ir* (says the historian here) " I could report 
" All that the Russians did upon this day, . 

*' I think that several volumes would fall short, 
" And I should still have many things to say ; 

And so he says no more — ^but pays his court 
To some distinguished strangers in that fray ; 

The Prince de Ligne, and Langeron, and Damas, 

Names great as any that the roll of Fame. has. 



» 



XXXIIT. 

This being the case, may show us what fame is : 
For out of these three " preux Chevaliers,** how 

Many of common readers give a guess 

That such existed ? (and they may live now 

For aught we know.) Renown's all hit or miss ; 
There's Fortune even in fame, we must allow, 

'Tis true, the Memoirs of the Prince de Ligne 

Have half withdrawn from him oblivion's screen. 
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xxxi\r. 

But here are men who fought in g^lant actions 

As gallantly as ever heroes fought. 
But buried in the heap of such transactions 

Their names are rarely found, nor often sought. 
Thus even good fame may suffer sad contraotions. 

And is extinguished sooner than she ought : 
Of all our modern battles, I will bet 
You can*t repeat nine names from each Gazette. 



XXXV. 

In short, this last attack, though rich in glory. 

Shewed that somewliere, somehow, there was a fault. 

And Admiral Ribas (known in Russian story) 
Most strongly recommended an assault ; 

In which he was opposed by young and hoary. 
Which made a long debate ; but I most halt. 

For if I wrote down every warrior's speech, 

I doubt few readers e*er would mount the breach. 
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XXXVL 
There was a maa, if that he was a many 

Not that his manhood could be called in question^ 
For had he not been Hercules^ his span 

Had been as short in youth as indigestion 
Made his last illness^ when, all worn and wan. 

He died beneath a tree^ as much nnblest on 
The soil of the green province he had wasted. 
As e'er was locust on the land it blasted. 



XXXVII. 

This was Potemkin — a great thing in da^^ 
When homicide and harlotry made great; 

If stars and titles eould entail long praise. 
His glory might half equal his estatew 

This fellow, being six foot high, could raise 
A kind of phantasy proporticmate 

In the then Sovereign of the Russian people. 

Who measured men as you woi^ do & steeple* 
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XXXVIII. 

While things were in abeyance, Ribas sent 
A courier to the Prince, and he succeeded 

In ordering matters after his own bent ; 
I cannot tell the way in which he pleaded. 

But shortly he had cause to be content* 
In the mean time, the batteries proceeded, 

And {iourscdre cannon on the Danube's border 

Were briskly fired and answered in due order. 



XXXIX. 

But on the thirteenth, when already part 

Of the ttoops werie embarked, the siege to raise, 

A courier on the spur inspired new heart 
Into all panters for newspaper praise, 

As well as dilettanti in war*s art. 

By his despatches couched in pithy praise ; 

Announcing the appointment of that lover of 

Battles^ to the commaftd, Field Marshal Souvaroff. 



^ • """^ 
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The letter of the Prince to the same Marshal 
Was worthy of a Spartan, had the cause 

Been one to which a good heart could be partial — 
Defence of freedom, country, or of laws ; 

But as it was mere lust of power to o'er-arch all 
With its proud brow, it merits slight applause, 

Save for its style, which said, all in a trice, 

" You will take Ismail at whatever price." 



XLI. 

" Let there be light ! said God, and there was light I" 
" Let there be blood !*' says, man, and there^s a sea! 

The fiat of this spoiled child of the Night 
(For Day ne'er saw his merits) could decree 

More evil in an hour, than thirty bright 

Summers could renovate, though they should be 

Lovely as those which ripened Eden's fruit, 

For war cuts up not only branclr, but root* 
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XLII. 

Our friends the Turks, wbo with loud *• Allah V* now 

Began to signalize the Russ retreat^ 
Ware damnably mistaken ; few are slow 

In thinking that their enemy is beat, 
(Or beaten^^ if you insist on grammar, though 

I never think about it in a heat) 
But here I jmy the Turks were much mistaken, 
Who hating hogs, yet wishe4 to save their bacon. 



XLIII. 
For, on the sixteenth, at full gallop, drew 

In sight two horsemen, who were deemed Cossacqves 
For some time, till they came in nearer view. 

They had but little baggage at their backs. 
For there were. but three shirts between the two; 

But on.they rode upon two Ukraine hacks. 
Till, in approisching, were at length descried 
In this plain pair, Suwarrow and his guide* 
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XLIV. 

" Great joy to London now V says some great fool, 
When London had a grand illumination. 

Which to that bottle-conjurer, John Bull, 
Is of alt dreams the first hallucination ; 

So that the streets of coloured lamps are full. 
That Sage (said John) surrenders at discretion 

His purse, his soul, his sense, and even his nonsense, 

To gratify, like a huge moth, this one sense. 



XLV. 
'Tis strange that he should 'further " damn his eyes," 

For they are damned; that once all famous oath/ 
Is to the devil now no further prize. 

Since John has lately lost the use of both. 
Debt he calls wealth, and taxes. Paradise ; 

And Famine, with her gaunt and bony growth. 
Which stare him in the face, he wont examine. 
Or swears that Ceres hath begotten Famine. 

E 
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XLVL 

But to the tale ; — ^eat joy unto tlie camp ! 

To Russian, Tartar, Eagltsfa, French, Cossacqae^ 
O'er whom Suwarrow shone fike a gas lamp. 

Presaging a Hiost luminous attack. 
Or like a wisp along the marsh so damp. 

Which letfds bdiolders on a boggy wa)k, 
He fitted to and fro a dancing Light, 
Which all who saw it followed, wrong or right. 



xLvn. 

But certes matters took a ^Qfierent hce; 

There was enthusiasm and much applause. 
The fleet and camp. saluted with great grace. 

And all presaged Good Fortune to their cause. 
Within a camuwrshot length of the {dace 

Thc^ drew, constrscted ladders, repaired Bsw% 
In former works, made new, prepared 
And all kinds of benevolent midlines 
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XLVIIL 
nUis thus the spirk^df a «tii^ miad 

Makes that of mukitudet take one direction. 
As roll the waters to the-breathing wind, 

Or roams the herd beneath the bull's protection ; 
Or as a little dog will lead the blind. 

Or a bell-wether form the flock's connection 
By tinkling sounds, when they go forth to victual ; 
Such is the sway of your great men o'er little. 



XLIX. 

The whole camp rung with joy ; you would have thought 
That they wefe going to ^ marriage feast ; 

(This metaphor, I think, holds good as aught. 
Since thdre is disced after both at least) 

There was not now a luggage boy but sought 
Danger and spdil with ardour much enereased ; 

And why ? because a Htde-^Hodd — old ttnn^ 

Stript to his shirt, wtm come to lead the van. 

»2 
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L. 

But so it was ; and every preparation 
Was made with all alacrity : the first 

Detachment of three columns took its station. 
And waited but the signal's voice to burst 

Upon the foe : the second's ordination 
Was also in three columns, with a thirst 

For Glory gaping o'er a sea of slaughter': 

The third, in columns two, attacked by water. 



LI. 

New batteries were erected, and was held 
A general council, in which Unanimity, 

That stranger to 'most councils, here prevailed, 
As sometimes happens in a great extremity ; 

And every difficulty being dispelled. 

Glory began to dawn with due Sublimity, 

While SouvarofF, determined to obtain it. 

Was teaching his recruitia to usie the bayonet.* 

"* Fact: SovTaroff did ttuui in penoiu 
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in. 

It is an actual f^ct, that he, Commander- 
in-Chief, in proper person deigned tq drill 
The awkward squad, and could a^Tord to squander -, 
, His time, a corporaFs duty to fulfil i 
Just as you'd break a sucking salamander 
To swallow flame, and never take it ill ; 
He showed them how to mount a ladder (which 
Was not like Jacob's) or to cross a ditch^ 



un. 

Also he dressed up, for the nonce, fascines 
Like men with turbans, scymitars and dirks. 

And made th^m charge with bayonet these machine^ 
By way of lesson against actual Turks ; 

And when w^U practised in these mimic scenes. 
He jiidged them proper to assail the works ; 

At which your wise men sneered in phrases witty : 

He made no answer ; but he took the city. . . 
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tit. 

Most things wer6 in t^is posture oti the evb 
Of the assault, and all liie camp "was in 

A hibm repose ; irhich you wcmld scarce conceive ; 
Yet men, resk>lyed to dash through Hiick and iMa, 

Are very silent when they once believe, 
That all is set>tled : — ^there was little din. 

For senie were thinking of their home and friends, 

And others of themselves and latter ends. 



LV. 

Suwarrow 'chiefly was on the alert. 

Surveying, drilling, ordering, jesting, ponderingi, 
For the man Wad, we safely may assert, 

A thing to wonder at beyond most won^dering ; 
Hero,, bufiben, half-demon and half-^dirt, 

Praying, instructing, desolating, plundering { 
Now Mars, now Momus ; and when bent to storm 
A fortress. Harlequin in uniform. 
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LVI. 

The day before the asaaulty while upon drill. 
For this great Conqueror played the corporal. 

Some Cossacques hovering like hawks round a hiUt 
Had met a party towards the twilight's fall, 

One of whom spoke their tongue or well or ill, 
'Twas much that he was understood at all ; 

But, whether from his yOi<^e, or speedl, or manner. 

They found that he had fought beneiith their banner* 



LVIl. 

Whereon immediately at his request 

' They brought him and his comrades to head-quarters ; 

Their dress was Moslem, but you might have guessed 

That theise were merely masquerading Tartars, 
And that beneath each Turkish-fashioned vest 

Lurked Christianity, who sometimes bartdia 
Her inward grace for outward show, and makes 
It difficult to shun some strange miiftakes. 
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LVIII. 
Suwarrow, who was standing in his shirt 

Before a company of Calmucks^ drilling. 
Exclaiming, fooling, swearing at the inert, 

And lecturing on the noble art of killing,— ^ 
For deeming human clay but common dirt, - 

This great philosopher was thus instilling 
His maxims, which to martial comprehension 
Proved death in battle equal to a pension,— 



LIX. 

Suwarrow, when he saw this company 

Of Cossacques and their prey, turned round and cietst 
Upon them his slow brow and piercing eye : — 

" Whence come ye?** — " From Constantinople last, 
" Captives just now escaped,'* was the reply* 

" What are ye?"—" What you see usV* Briefly past 
This dialogue ; for he who answered knew 
To whom he spoke, and made his words biit few. 
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," Your names ?"— <* Mine's Johnson, and my com-n 
rade's, Juan, 

" The other two are women, and the third 
" Is neither man nor woman.*' The Chief threw on » 

The party a slight glance, then said : " I have heard 
" Your name before, the second is a new one ; 

" To bring the other three here was absurd ; 
" But let that pass ; — I think I have heard your nsim« 
" In the Nikolaiew regiment ?"—" The same." 

LXI. 

"You served atWidin?"—"Yes^."— "You led the attack?*' 

at 

" I did."—" What next?'*—" I really hardly know." 
" You were the first i' the breach?" — " I was not slack 

" At least to follow those who might be so," 
" What followed ?*' — " A shot laid me on my back, 
" And I became a prisoner to the foe." 
You shall have vengeance, for the town surrounded 
Is twice a^ strong as that where you were wounded. 

k3 
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Lxn. 

♦* Where will you serve?" — " Where'er you please.^— 
*' I know 

" You like to be the hope of the forlorn, 
^' And doubtless would be foremost on the foe 

*' After the hardships you've already borne. 
"^^ And this young fellow — say what can he do ? 

" He with the beardless chin and garments torn?" 
<* Why, General, if he hath no greater fault 
** In war than love, he had better lead the assault/' 



LXIIi. 
" He shall if that he dare." Here Juan bowed 
Low as the compliment deserved. Suwarrow 
Continued : " Your old regiment's allowed, 
By special providence, to lead to-morrow, 
Or it may be, to-night, the assault ; I have vowed 
To several saints, tkat shortly plough or harrow 
*' Shall pass o*er what was Ismail, and its tusk 
" Be unimpeded by the proudest Mosque. 



it- 
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LXIV. 

" So now, my lads, for Glory !" — ^Here he turned 
And drilled away in the most classic Russian, 

Until each high, heroic bosom burned 
For cash and conquest, as if from a cushion 

A preacher had held forth (who nobly spurned 

All earthly goods save tithes) and bade them push on 

To slay the Pagans, who resisted battering 

The armies of the Christian Empress Catherine: 



LXV. 

Johnson, who knew by this long colloquy 
Himself a favourite, ventured to address 

Suwarrow, though engaged with accents high 
In his resumed amusement. '' T confess 

^^ My debt in being thus allowed to die 

" Among tlie foremost ; but if you'd express 

" Explicitly our several posts, my friend 

" And self would know what duty to attend." 






98 DON JUAN» Cafto VH/ 

Lxvr. 

" Right ! I was busy, and forgot. Why, you ^ 

" Will join your former regiment, which should be 

** Now under arms. Ho ! Katskoff, take him to— ^ ^ 
(Here he called up a Polish orderly) 

'^ His post I mean, the regiment Nikolaiew ; 
"' The stranger stripling may remain with me ; 

" He's a fine boy. The women may be sent 

" To the other baggage, or to the sick tent.'* 



LXVlf. 
But here a sort of scene began to ensue ; 

The ladies, — ^who by n'o means had been bred 
To be disposed of in a way so new. 

Although their harem education led 
Doubtless to that of doctrines the most true, 

Passive obedience, — now raised up the head, 
With flashing eyes and starting tears, and flung 
Their arms, as hens their wings about their young. 
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Lxviir. 

0*er the promoted couple of brave meii 

Who were thus honoured by the greatest Chief 
That ever peopled hell with heroes slain, » 

Or plunged a province or a realm in grief. 
Oh, foolish mortals ! Always taught in vain ! 
: Oh, glorious laurel f since for one sole leaf 
Of thine imaginary deathless tree. 
Of blood and tears must flow the unebbing sea. 



LXIX* 
Suwarrow, who had small regard for tears. 

And not much sympathy for blood, surveyed 
The women with their hair about their ears ^ 

And natural agonies, with a slight shade 
Of feeling ; for however habit sears 

Men's hearts against whole millions, when their trade 
Is butchery, sometimes a single sorrow 
Will touch even Heroes, and such was Suwarrow* 
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He said^ — and m the kindest Calmuck toney — 
^^ "Why, Johnson, what the devil do you mean 

'^ By bringing women here ? They shall be shown 
^^ All the attention possible, and seen 

^^ In safety to the w&^gons, where alone 

'^ In fact they can be safe* You should have been 

" Aware this kind of b&^gage never thrives ; 

" Save wed a year, I hate recruits with wives." 



LXXI. 

^^ May it please your Excellency/' thus replied 
Our British friend, '' these are the wives of others, 

'^ And not our own. I am too qualified 
^* By service with my military brothers, 

^' To break the rules by bringing one's own bride 
** Into a camp : I know that nought so bothers 

" The hearts of the heroic on a charge, 

^^ As leaving a small family at large. 
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LXXU. 

" But these are but two Turkish ladies, who 
'' With their attendant aided our escape, 

^^ And afterwards accompanied us through 
^^ A thousand perils in this dubious shape. 

^' To me this kind of life is not so new ; 

^' To them, poor things, it is an awkward step : 

" I therefore, if you wish me to fight freely, 

" Request that they may both be used genteelly." 



LXXIIl. 

Meantime ^ese two poor girls, with smimming eyes. 
Looked on as if in doubt if they could tru«t 

Their own protectors ; — ^nor was their surprise 
Less than their grief (and truly not less just) 

To see an old man, rather wild than wise 
In aspect, plainly clad, besmeared with dust, 

Stript to his waistcoat, and that not too clean, 

More feared than all the Sultans ever seen. 
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LXXIV. 

For every thing seemed resting on his nod, 

As they could read in all eyes. Now to them ' 

Who were accustomed, as a sort of God, 
To see the Sultan, rich in many a gem, 

Like an Imperial Peacock stalk abroad, 
(That royal bird, whose tail's a diadem) 

With all the Pomp of Power, it was a doubt 

How Power could condescend to do without. 



LXXV. 

John Johnson, seeing their extreme dismay. 
Though little versed in feelings Oriental, 

Suggested some slight comfort in his way: 
Don Juan, who was much more sentimental, 

Swore they should see him by the dawn of day^ 
Or that the Russian army should repent all : 

And, strange to say, they found some consolatipii 

In this, for females like exaggeration. 
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LXXVL 

And then with tears, and sighs, and some slight kisseft^ 
They parted for the present, these to await, 

According to the artillery's, hits or misses, 
What Sages call Chance, Providence, or Fate — 

Uncertainty is one of many blisses, 
A mortgage on Humanity's estate — 

iWhile their beloved friends began to arm. 

To burn a town which never did them harm. 



LXXVII. 

Suwarrow, — ^who but saw things in the gross. 
Being much too gross to see them in detail. 

Who calculated life as so much dross. 
And as the wind a widowed nation's wail„ 

And cared as little for his army's loss 

(So that their efforts should at length prevail) 

As wife and friends did for the boils of Job, — • 

What was't to him to hear two women sob ? 



Lxxvin. 

J^odimg. — ^The work of Glory still went on 

In prepuatioBS for a canaonade 
As terrible as thkt of lUon, 

If Homer had foiled mortars ready made ; 
But now, instead of slayifig Priam's sen. 

We only can but talk of escalade, 
Bombs, drums, guns, bastions, batteries, bbyolLetl, 

bulleto. 
Hard words, which stick in the soft Muses' gullets. 



LXXIX. 

Oh, thou etetnal Homer ! who couldst charm 
All ears, though long ; aU ages, though so fthort. 

By merely 'Wielding witb poetib arm. 

Arms to which men will never more resort, 

Unlesi gun-powder should be found to harm 
Much less than is the hope of every Court, 

Which now is leagued young Freedom to annoy ; 

But they will not find Liberty a Troy : — 
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Oh, thou et^nal Homer I I hove now 
To paint a siege, wherdn more men wexe slain. 

With deadlier engines and a speedier blow. 
Than m thy Greek gazette of ^lat campaign ; 

And yet, like all men els^, I mnst allow, 
To vie with thee wonld he about as rain 

As for a brook^to cope widi Ocean's flood ; 

But still we Modems equal you in blood ; 



XXXXI. 

If not in poetry, at least in fact, ' » ' 
And fact is truth, the grand desideratum !- 

Of which, howe'er the Muse describes each act. 
There should be nevertheless a slight substratum. 

But now the town is going to be attacked, 
Great deeds are doing—how diall I relate 'em ! 

Souls of immortal generals ! Phoebus watches 

To colour up his rays from your despatches. 
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LXXXII. 

Oh, ye great bulletins of Bonaparte ! 

OJi, ye less grand long lists of killed and wounded ! 
Shade of Leonidas, who fought so hearty, 

Wh^nmy poor Greece was onqe; as now, surrounded ! 
Oh, Ceesar's Commentaries ! now impart ye. 

Shadows of glory ! (lest I be confounded) 
A portion of your fading twilight hues, 
So beautiful, so fleeting, to the Muse; 



LXXXIIl. 

When I call " fading ** martial immortality, 
I mean, that eveiry age and every year. 

And almost every day, in sad reality, 
3ome sucking hero is compelled to rear. 

Who, when we come to sum up the totality 
Of deeds to human happiness most dear. 

Turns out to be a butcher in great business ,1 

Afflicting ^oiing folks with a sort of dizziness. 



-." < 
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LXXXIV. 

Medals^ raiiiks, ribbons, lace^ embroidery, scarlet> 

Are things immortal to immortal man, 
As purple to the Babylonian harlot : 

An uniform to ,boys, is like a fan 
To women ; there is scarce, a crimson varlet 

But deemi' himself the first in Glory's van^ 
But Glory's Glory ; and if you would find 
What that is — ask the pig who sees the wind ! 

LXXXV. 

At least he feels ity and somie say he sees. 

Because he runs before it like a pig ; 
Or, if that simple sentence should displeade, 

Say that he scuds before it like a ^rig, 
A schooner, or — but it is time to ease 

This Canto, ere my Muse perceives fatigue. 
The next shall ring a peal to shake all people, 
Like a bob-major from a yillage steeiple. 
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LXXXVI. 
Hark ! through the siience of the cold, dull night. 

The hum of armies galhering rank on rank I 
Lo ! dusky masses steal in dabious sight 

Along the leaguered wall and brist^ng bank 
Of the armed river, while with straggling light 

The stars peep through the rapours dim and dank. 
Which curl in cnrions wreaths — ^How soon the smoke 
Of Hell shall pall them in a deeper cloak i 

LXXXVII. 

Here pause we.for the present — as even then 
That awful pause, dividing Uie from death, 

Struck for an instant on the hearts of men. 

Thousands of whom were drawing their last breath! 

A moment ! and all will be life again ! 
The march 1 Uie charge ! the shouts of either fiuth ! 

Hurra! and Allah I and, one moment more. 

The Death-cry drowning in the battle's roar- 

END OF CANTO VII. 
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CANTO VIII. 



I. 

Oh blood and thunder! and oh blood and wounds!- 
These are but vulgar oaths, as you may deem, 

Too gentle reader! and most shocking sounds: 
And so they are ; yet thus is Glory's dream 

Unriddled, and as my tjrue Muse expounds 
At present such things, since they are her theme. 

So be they her inspirers ! Call them Mars, 

Bellona, what you will — they mean but wars. 
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II, 

All was prepared — the fire, the sword, the men 

To wield them in their terrible array. 
The army, like a lion from his den, 

Marched forCh with nerve and sinews bent to slay,— 
A human Hydra, issuing from its fen 

To breathe destruction on its winding way. 
Whose heads were heroes, which cut off in vain 
Immediately in others grew again. 



III. 
Hisisosj can oaly take .things in liie gnoss ; 

Bvet could we know them in detail, perdiance 
In balancbig the pro(fit and the loss, 

War'ft laerit it l>y no means might enhance. 
To waste so aoMsch gold ior a litt^ dross. 

Am hxdi heem dozbe, mere eonqne^ to ^Amooe^ 
The drying xip* a fibgle teaer has snore 

a • 

Of honest fnoB, iSna jj^ted^ng ceas <of gom. 



t 

And Wky ?— 'because it 'brings self-approbntibh ; 

Whei^ees &e other, after all its gUcre, 
Shouts, bridges, arches, pensions ^om a nation, — 

WlMcii (it may be) lias not much left to spare,— 
A higher tiile, or :a loftier staidon, 

Though they may make Corruption gape or stare,. 
Yet, in the end, except in ;freedom's battles. 
Are nothing but a child of Murder's rattles. 



T. 
And such they are— and «uch tifciey will be found*. 

Not so Lecniidas and Washington, 
Whose every battle-afield is holy -ground. 

Which breathes o^f nations saved, not worlds undone. 
How sweetly on the ear such echoes s^ilnd ! 

WhHe the mere yictor's may appal or stun 
The servile and t'be vain, such names will be 
A watchword tiHthe ftiture ishaU be free* 

f2 
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VI. 

The night was dark, and the thick mist allowed 
Nought to be seen save the artillery's flame, 

Which arched the horizon like a fiery cloud, 
And in the Danube's waters shone the same — 

A mirrored Hell ! The volleying roar, and loud 
Long booming of each peal on peal, overcame 

The ear far more than thunder ; for Heaven's flashes 

Spare, or smite rarely — ^Man's make millions ashes ! 



vn. 

The column ordered on the assault scarce passed 
Beyond the Russian batteries a few toises, 

When up the ]bristling Moslem rose at last, 
Answering the Christian thunders with like voices ; 

Then one vast fire, air, earth and stream embraced. 
Which rocked as 'twere beneath the mighty noises ; 

While the whole rampart blazed like Etna^ when 

The restless Titan hiccups in his den. 
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VIII. 
And one enonnous shout of '^ Allah!*' roise 

In the same montent, loud as even the roar 
Of War's most mortal engines, to their foes 

Hurling defiance : city, stream, and shore, 
Resounded " Allah !*' and the clouds which close 

With thick'nirig canopy the conflict o'er. 
Vibrate to the Eternal name. Hark ! through 
All sounds it pierceth " Allah! Allah! Hu!** (') 



IX. 

The columns were in movement one and all. 

But of the portion which attacked by water, 
Thicker than leaves tha lives began to fall, 
. Though led by Arseniew,that great son of Slaughter, 
As brave as ever faced both bomb and ball. 

" Carnage" (so Wordsworth tells you) " is God's 
daughter:" O 
If he speak truth, she is Christ's sister, and 
Just now behaved as in the Holy Land. 
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The Prince de Lig&e was wounded in lite kaee : 
Count'€kapeau*-Bras too had a ball between 

His cap and head, which proves the head to be 
Aristocratic as was ever seen, 

BecsAise it then received no injury 

More than the cap ; in facjt the ball could mean 

No harm unto a right legitimate head : 

"** Ashes to ashes" — why not lead to lead ? 



XL 

Also the General Markow, Brigadier, 

Insisting on removal of the Prince 
Amidst some groaning thousands dying near,^ — 

All common fellows, w^o might writiiie, and wince, 
And shriek for water into a deaf ear, — 

The GenorAl Markow, who could thus evince 
His sympathy for tank, by the same token. 
To teach him greater, had his own leg broken. 



■^^^p 
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Three huxicbred caanos thuew up thejrematic:^. 

And thirty ttousoad ]iuis<|nets flung: thmr pilb; 
Like hail^ to make a bloody (Hixietie. 

Mortality ! t^u ha&t thy monthliy bill» ; 
Thy Places, thy Families, thy FhysHciaQfi, yet tick» 

Like the dea&^-wateh,; within* our earn tbe illi» 
Past, present^ and to come ;. but all may yield 
To the true portrait of oae battl«-fiehL 



There the atill vai'yiu^ pangs^. which multiply 
Until their yery uumbet make& men hard 

By the infiiutiGS> of agony, 
Whi^h meet the gaze, whate'ec it m^y regard- 

The groan, the roll in dust, thfi allrwl^te eye 
Tuxued back within- its aocket^^ — ^tbese reward 

Your rank and file by thousands^ white the resjt 

May win perhaps a ribbou a^ the brea^it ! 
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XIV. 
Yet I love Glory ; — glory's a great thing; — 

Think what it is to be in your old age 
Maintained at the expense of your good king : 

A moderate pension shakes full many a ss^e. 
And heroes are but made for bards to sing, 

Which is still better ; thus in verse to wage 
Your wars eternally, besides enjoying 
Half-pay for life, make mankind worth destroying. 



XV. 

The troops, already disembarked, pushed on 
To take a battery on the right ; the others. 

Who landed lower down, their landing done. 
Had set to work as briskly as their brothers : 

Being grenadiers they mounted one by one. 

Cheerful as children climb the breasts of mothers, 

0*er the entrenchment and the palisade. 

Quite orderly, as if upon parade. 
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XVI. 

And this was admirable ; for so hot 

The fire was, that were red Vesuvius loaded. 

Besides its lava, with all sorts of shot 
And shells or hells, it could not. more have goaded. 

Of officers a third fell on the spot, 

A thing which victory by no means boded 

To gentlemen engaged in the assault : 

Hounds, when the huntsman tumbles, are at fault. 



XVII. 
But here I leave the general concern. 

To track our hero on his path of fame : 
He must his laurels separately earn; 

For fifty thousand heroes, name by name. 
Though all deserving equally to turn 

A couplet, or an elegy to claim. 
Would form a lengthy lexicon of glory. 
And what is worse still, a much longer stofsj : 

f3 
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XVIII. 

And therefore we mu^t give the greater number 
To tb6 Gazette— which doubtieas £urly dealt 

By the deceased,, who lie in famous aluoaber 
In ditches^ fields, or wheresoe'er they feli 

Their clay for the last time their souls encumber ; — 
Thrice happy he whose name has been well spelt 

In the dispatch : I knew a inan whose loss 

Was printed Grove, although his name was Grose. (^ 



XIX. 
Juan and Johnson joined a certain corps. 

And fought away with might and main, not knowing 
The way which they had never trod before. 

And still less guessing where they mi^t be going ; 
But on they marched, dead bodies trampling o'er. 

Firing, and thrusting, slashing, sweating, glowing, 
But fighting thoughtlessly enough to win> 
To their ttuo selves, one whole bright bulletin. 



i 



Thus on they wallowed iti, tb^ blogd];^ tmsi 

Of deaid aad dyingp thousanda, — som6^tii|£ies» gaidiii^ 
A yard or two of gsouiid, which hiK)iighii &eia nighei; 

To some odd angle for which 'all- were straiuiag; ' 

« 

At other times, repulised by Ihe close fire^ 

Which seally pouced as if all Hell were raining^. 
Instead of Heaven, diey stumbled backwards o'er 
A wounded comrade, sprawling in his gore. 



XXI. 

Though 'twas Don Juan's first of fields^ and -though 
The nightly muster and the silent march - 

In the chill dark, when courage does not glow 
So much as^ under a triumphal arch^ 

Perhaps might make him shivfer, yawn, or throw 

A glance on the dull clouds (as thick as starch, 

I- 
Which stiffened Heaven) as if he wished for day ;^ — 

Yet for all^this he did not run awa^. 
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XXIL 
Indeed he could not. But what if he had ? 

There have 5een and are heroes who beg^n 
With something not much better or as bad : 

Frederick the Great from Molwitz deigned to nin> 
For the first and last time ; for, like a pad, 

Or hawk, or bride, most mortals after one 
Warm bout are broken into their new tricks. 
And fight like fiends for pay or politics. 



XXIIL 
He was what Erin calls, in her sublime 

Old Erse or. Irish, or it may be Purdc; — 
(The Antiquarians who .can settle Time, 

Which settles all things, Roman, Greek or Runic, 
Swear that Pat's language sprung from the same clime 

With Hannibal, and wears the Tyrian tunic 
Of Dido's alphabet; and this is rational 
As any other notion, and not national ;)—(^) 
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XXIV. 
But Juan was quite " a broth of a boy," 

A thing of impulse and a child of song ; 
Now swimming in the sentiment of joy, 

Or the sensation (if that phrase seem wrong) 
And afterwards, if he must needs destroy. 

In such good company as always throng 
To battles, sieges, and that kind of pleasure, 
No less delighted to employ his leisure; 



XXV. 

But always without malice ; ifhewarr'd 

Or loved, it was with what we call " the best 

Intentions," which form all mankind's trump card. 
To be produced when brought up to the test. 

The statesman, hero, harlot, lawyer — ^ward 
Off each attack, when people are in quest ' 

Of their designs, by saying they meant well; 

^Tis pity " that such meaning should pave Hell." (*> 
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XXVL 
I almost lately^ have beg^n to doubt 

Whether HeU's pavemfent — i£ it be so paved — 
Must not have latterly been quite worn out. 

Not by the numbers- Good Intent hath saved. 
But by the mass who go below without 

Those ancient good intentions, which once shaved 
And smoothed the brimstone of that street of Mell 
Which bears the greatest likeness to Pall Mall.. 



XXVIL 
Juan, by some strange chance, which oft divides 

Warrior from warrior in their grim career, 
Like chastest wives from constant husbands' sides 

Just at the close of the first bridal yQ(p> 
By one of those odd turns of Fortune's tides, 

Was on a sudden rather puzzled here. 
When, after a good deal of heavy firing. 
He found himself alone, and friends retiring. 



XXVTH. 
I don't know how the thing OGCttnred — it might 

Be liiat the gn^ater part were kilTed or wounded, 
And that the rest had faced irnto the right 

About ; a civcumatance which has eonfouitded 
Caesar himself, who'in tiie very sight 

Of his whole army, which so mueh abounded 
In courage, was obliged to -snatch a shield 
And rally back his Romans to the field. 



XXIX, 

Juan, who had no shield to snatch, and was 
No Caesar, but a fine young lad, wbo fought 

He knew not why, arriying at this pass. 
Stopped for a minute, as perhaps he ought 

For a much loliger time ; then, like an ass — 

(Start not, kind reader, since great Homer thought 

This simile enough for Ajax, Juan 

Perhaps may find it better than a new one):^— 
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XXX. 

Then, like an.ass, he went upon his way^ 
Andy what was stranger, never, looked behind ; 

Bnt seeing, flashing forward, like the. day 
Over the hills, a fire enough to blind 

Those who dislike to look upon a fray, 
He stumbled on, to try if he could find 

A pati), to add his own slight arm and forces 

To corps, the greater part of which were corses. 



XXXI. 

Perceiving then no more the commandant 

Of his own corps, nor. even the corps, which had 

Quite disappeared — ^the Gods know how ! (I can't 
Account for every thing which may look bad 

In history; but we at least may grant - • 
It was not marvellous that a mere lad. 

In search of glory, should look on before, 

Nor care a pinch of snuff about his corps :) — 
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xxxii; 

Perceiving nor commander nor commanded, ' - ' 

And left at large, like a young heir, to* make 

His way to— wjiere he knew not— single handed ; 
As travellers follow over bog and brake 

An *' Ignis fatuus ;** or as sailors stranded 
Unto the nearest hut themselves betake ; 

So Juan, following honour and his nose, 

Rushed where the thickest fire announced most foe8» ' 



XXXIII. 
He knew not where he -was, nor greatly cared. 

For he was dizzy, busy, and his veins 
Filled as with lightning—^for his Spirit shared 

The hour, as is the case with lively brains ; 
And where the hottest fire was seen and heard. 

And the loud cannon pealed his hoarsest strains. 
He rushed, while Earth and Air were sadly shaken 
By thy humane discovery, Friar Bacon ! (^ 



DON JUAN. CkmpynL 



XXXiV. 

And as he todied along, it came tx> pass he 

Fell m with what was late the second column, 
Undec tiie ovders^ of the Geneval Lascy, 

But now reduced, as is a bulky volume 
Into an elegant extract (mnch less massy) 

Of heroism, and took his place with solemn- 
Air 'midst the rest, who- kept their valiant faca» 
Ami levelled wea^ns sttU against the glacis. 



XXXV. 

Just at this crias up came Johnson too, 

Who had " retreated,'* as the phrase is when 

Men run- away much rather than go through 
DestniclioiiVjaws intotlie devils den ; 

But Johnson was a clever feUiow, who 

Knew when and how ^ to eut and come- againy 

And nemer ran away, except when running 

Was nothing, but a valourous kind of cunning, 
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XXXVL 

And so, when all his corps were dead, or dyii^, 
* Except Don Juan^ a mere noylce^/whoie 
More virgin Talour nerer dreaiot of flying', 

From ignorance of danger, which indcica 
Its votaries, like Innocence relyni^ 

On its own strengdi^ with careless nevves and thews,. — 
JohnsoA retired a httte, just to* rally 
Those who.catch coldia ^^adows of BealJb's: valley*?^ 



And there, a little sheltered &om the> shot 
Which rained f^om bastion, battery, parapet, 

Rampart, widl^ casement, houde — Ibr tiiere was not 
In this extensive ci€y, sore beset 

By Christian soldiery, a single spot 

VThieh did not combat like liie ^evil, as yet,^:-^ 

He found a number of Chasseurs, aU scattered 

By the resistance of the chase they battered. 
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XXXVIII. 
And these he called on; and; what's strange^ they cam^ 

Unto his call, unlike '^ the Spirits from 
The vasty deep/' to whom you may. exclaim. 

Says Hotspur, long ere they will leave their hoine. 
Their reasons were uncertainty, or shame 

At shrinking from a bullet or a bomb, 
And that odd impulse, which in wars or creeds 
Makes men, like cattle, follow him' who leads. 



XXXIX. 

By Jove ! he was a noble fellow, Johnson, 
And though his name, than Ajax or Achilles 

Sounds le^s harmonious, underneath the sun soon 
We shall not see his Ukeness : he could kill his 

Man quite as quietly as blows the Monsoon ' 

Her steady breath (which some months the same 
stillis): 

Seldom he varied feature, hue, or muscle, 

And could be very busy without bustle ; 
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XL. 

And therefore, when he ran away, he did so 

Upon, reflection, knowing that behind 
He would find others who would fain be rid so 

Of idle apprehensions, which like wind 
Trouble heroic stomachs. Though their lids so 

Oft are soon closed, all heroes are not blind. 
But when they light upon immediate death, 
"Retire a little, merely to take breath. 



. XLI. 

But Johnson only ran ofiV to return 
With many other warriors, as we said, ' 

Unto that rather somewhat misty bourn, 
Which Haml6t tells us is a pass of dread. 

To Jack however this gave but slight concern 
His soul (like Galvanism upon the dead) 

Acted upon the living as on wire. 

And led them back into the heaviest fire. 



XUt. 

Egad ! they Ibiind tlae secozid time -what they 
The first tiiae thought <{uite teriibie enough 

To fly from, malgf^ all whidi:people say 
Of glory, «Ekd aM thst immoEttial staff 

Which £H8 a regiment (besidfts their pay, 

That daily sifail^yBg whsch makes warrix>r8 tough) — 

They foun4 cm their return tixe iseM^aane welcdiie j 

Which made some think, and &di^TsknoWf KHell<^6me. 



XUM. 
They fell as thick » harvests beneath hail, 

Grass before scythes, or com below the siokfe^ 
Proving that trite old tru^, thjtt life's as frail 

As any.otiier boon for whidi men stickle. 
The Turkffiii baitteries thrashed them -like a llail 

Or a good boser, into a sad |»ckle, 
Putting the very bravest, who were knedced 
Upon the head, b^bre titeir gtms wsere cocked* 



'•?•'?. 



.XLIV. 
The Turks b^nd the traverses smd flaaks 

Of the fiext bftstioo, fired a-way like, ilevik. 
And swept, as gales sweep foam away, whale ranks : 

However, Heaven knows how, ihe Fate who levels 
Towns, nations, worlds, in her revolviog |ffaidcft» 

So ordered it, amidst these sulphury revels. 
That Johnson and i»ome few who had not scampered. 
Reached the interior ti^s of the rampart. 



First one or two, ihen five, she, And a doseii 
Came motmtiag qnic^y up, for it was im»7 

All neck m nothing, as, like pitch or rosm. 

Flame was showered forth above as well's bel<mr 

So that you scarce oofuld say who best had chosen. 
The gen^men tlmt were the first to show 

Their martial ilaces on the {mra^peft^ 

Ox those v^ thauf ht it bmve to w^at as yet. 
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.XL VI. 

But those who scaled/ found out that their advance 
Was favoured by an accident of blunder : 

The Greek or Turkish Cohorn's i^orance 
Had palisadoed in a way you'd wonder - 

To see in forts of Netherlands or France — 

(Though these to our Gibraltar must knock under) — 

Right in the middle of the parapet 

Just named, these palisades were primly set : 



XLVII. 
So that on either side some nine or ten . 

Paces were left, whereon you could contrive 
To march ; a gpreat t;onvenience to our men, 

At least to all those who were left alive, < 

Who thus could form a line and fight €igain ; ^ 

And that which further aided them to strive 
Was, that they could kick down the palisades, 
Whiph soarqely rose much higher than grass blades. (^ 
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XLVIII. , 
Among the. first,— I will not say theirs/. 

For such precedence upon such occasions 
Will oftentimes make deadly quarrels burst 

Out between friends as well as allied nations : 
The Briton must be bold who really durst 

Put to such trial John Bull's partial patience, 
As say that Wellington at Waterloo 
Was beaten, — ^though the Prussians say so too; — ■ 



XLIX. 

And that if BlUcher, Bulow, Gneisenau, 

And God knows who besides in " au" and "ou,** 

Had not come up in time to' cast an awe 
Into the hearts of those who fought tUl now 

As tigers combat with an empty craw, 

The Suke of Wellington had ceased to show 

His orders, also to recwve his jpensions, 

Which are the heaviest that oiir history mentions. 

a 



L. 

But never mind;-*-^ God 9wr& ihe ki&g T' aed Jdags! 

For if h$ dao't, I doobttf vnen mO. lo&gev*-^ 
I think I htftr a litde ^xd, who sings 

The: people by md bye mH be the stroBger : 
The veriest jside wiU vinoe whose hantess wasn^ 

So ipttcfa into tiie raw as qiute to wrong her ^ 
Beyond the rules of ipo^ting,^— and the Mob 
At last £aU «ick tif ia»iadng Jdb : 



.XL 

At first it grumbles, &eiL it swears, and then^ 

Ijke i)avid^ fliags smooth pebMes 'gainst a gknt; 

At last it takes to weaf^ons such as inea 

Snatch when despair ixakes human hearts less pliant. 

Then comes " the tug of war;"' — 'twill come agaio, 
I rather doobt ; a»d I would faan day ^ €e on'ty** 

If I had not perceived thatHevolution 

Alone eaa save Ihe Barlh from HeD's polKftion. 



LCf. 
But to eontiMe; — I Bay not ihe ficBt, 

But of Aelk«t^ our Iktie f mmd Don Jvan 
Walked jQ^er #k walls of Isinaily afi tf &«i>st 

Amidst 8licli«oe»eis — thoufhttufiwas ^itea Hew one 
To him, and I skovM liope ^ in&st. The Unrst 

Of C&ery, which eo fNerees 4§i»oiigh afidiliroiigh<me>. 
Pervaded him~>^al^KOu^h a igteneroiis -ereatave, 
As warm in lieart as ^efmnme in 'feature. 



LIII. 
And here he was--^ho upon woman's breast. 

Even from a child, felt like aohfld; howe'er 
The tnan ki all 4^ rest might be eonfei^, 

To him k was ' Elysiun^ to be ^lere ; . 
And he couM erem wifthstand that awkward test 

Which Rousseau points <mt to the -dubieus ffiir, 
" Observe yeur iov^ when he ^aves your arms^" 
But Juan never. left them, while they 'had charms, 

q2 
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LIV. 

Unless compelled by fate, or wave, or wind, I 

Or near relatioi^s, who are much the samei 

But here he wasl*-r-where each tie that can bind . / 
Humanity must yield to steel and flame: 

And he whose very .body was all Mind, . ' 

Flung here by Fate, or Circumstance, which tame 

The loftiest, hurried by the time and place, 

Dashed on like a spurred blood-horse in a race. 



LV.' 
So was his blood stirred while he found resistance. 

As is the hunter's at the five-bar gate, - 
Or double post and rail, where the existence 

Of Britain's youth depends upon their weight, 
The lightest being the safest: at a distance 

He hated cruelty, as all men hate 
Blood, until heated — ^and even there his own 
At times would curdle o'er some heavy groan. 



(Unto VIII. DON JUAN. 1 39 

LVI. 

The General Lascy, who had been hard prest, 

Seeing arrive an aid so opportune 
As were some hundred youngsters all abreast, 

Who came as if just dropped d<)wn from the moon, 
To Juan, who was nearest him, addressed 

His thanks, and hopes to take the city soon, 
Not reckoning him to be a "base Bezonian," 
(As pistol calls it) but a young Livonian. 



LVII. 

Juan, to whom he spoke in German, knew 
As much of German as of Sanscrit, and 

In answer made an inclination to 
The General who held him in command ; - 

For seeing one with ribbons, black and blue, 
Stars, medals, ^nd a bloody sword in hand. 

Addressing him in tones which seemed to thank, 

He recognized an officer of rank. 
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Lvm. 

^hort s^eeeliei pais betweeft two mes wfab apeak 
No common lan^ftge; and besides, in time 

Of war and taking town&, wken maay a idbnek 
Rings o- er the dialogue, and many &. erioie 

Is perpetrated ere a word caa l»«ak 

Uport the ear,, and sounds o€ horror chuae 

In like church bells, with 8igh,,faoirl^groan,ydl, ptajrfiff 

There cannot>e' m^ch eotaversalifaL t£e£e« 



And therefcMce. aM we have related in. 

Two long^ octaves jj. passed in a UtU^ minitte;. 
But in the same small minute,, every sin 

Contrived ta get itself comprised within iab 
The very cannon^ deal^ed by the, din, 

Grew, duqd},. for you might ahhostbear a.]iniie<; 
As soon as. thunder,, 'midfit the genesal noiae ' 
Of human Nature's agponizing voiced 



The towa was entexed. Ok Eternity!-^ 

<< God aacle ike cQuntrj, and nan made tiie toivti^*^ 
So Cowper sa^^a — ^and I be^a to be 

Oi Ua opkiioii, when I see cast dorvm ^ 

Rome,. Babylon^ Tyre^ Gaithi^pe^. NineTeh, 

All walLi men know, and many neiver kndwn; 
And pon^iing on. the present and the paat^ 
To deem- the woods i^mJI be our home at hst:-^ 



XXI. 

Of all men, saving SyUa the Man^-slay^, 
Who passes for in life and death mos^ lucky> 

Of the great namea which in our faces siase. 
The General Boon, baek-woodsntan of Kentucky, 

Was happiest amongpst mortals any where; 
For killing nothing but a bear or buck, he 

Enjoyed the lonely^ vigosouSy harmless days 

Of his old age m wilds of deepest maae. 
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LXIL 

Crime came not near him — she is not the child 
Of Solitude; health shrank not from him— for 

Her home is in the rarely-trodden vild, 

Where if men seek her not, and death be more 

Their choice than life, forgive them, as beguiled 
By habit to what their own hearts abhor — 

In cities caged. The present case in point I 

Cite is, that Boon lived hunting up to ninety; 



LXIII. 

And what's still stranger, left behind a name 
For which men vainly decimate the throng. 

Not only famous, but of that good fame. 
Without which Glory's but a tavern song — 

Simple, serene, the antipodes of shame, 
Which hate nor envy e'er could tinge with wrong; 

An active hermit, even in age the child 

Of Nature, or the Man of Ross run wild. 
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LXIV. 
'Tis true he shrank from, men even of his natioh> - 

When they built up unto his darling trees, — 
He moved some hundred. miles off, for a station 

Where there were fewer houses and more ease; 
The inconvenience of civilization • 

Is, that you neither can be pleased nor please; 
But where he met the individual man, 
He shewed himself as kind as mortal can. 



LX.V, 

He was not all alone : around him grew 
A sylvan tribe of children of the chace. 

Whose young, unwakened world was ever new, 
Nor sword nor sorrow yet had left a trace 

On her unwrinkled brow, nor could you view 
A frown on Nature^s.or on human face ; — 

The free-born forest found and kept them free, 

And fresh as is a torrent or. a tree. ; 

o3 
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LXYt 

And tall and ttcoog aaid swift.of fbot were t£^, 
Beydad the dwair&Qg^ city's pale abortioBfl^ 

Because their thong^hts had nevor been tibe pzejr 
Of care 9t gain : the green woodaweve their pcactions ; 

No sinking Spirits told them they gfeir grey, 
Nq iashion made them apes of herdistortiiQaie;. 

Simple they were> ni»t savage; amd iikek rlfieft^ 

Though very true» were not yet uaed £9r triftea* 



LXTH. 
Motion was in tiietr dftys, Ee8tia:^iEeijr fdunteis^ 

And Cheerfttlnesa. the haadmaid of &eir toilir 
Nor ye^ too many nor too few their numbean^r 

Corruption. could, not make their h«acts her aoil; 
The Lustid&ich stings, the Spleikdour which enomttbera^ 

With tke^ free foiiest^s dimlem) spoil; 
Serene^ fiot sullen^ were the golitudes 
Of this unsighing peopJle of the woods. 



Lxvin. 

So much for Nature ir— by way of Tariety, 
Now back ta thy g^Fcat joys, Civilizatiojal 

And the sweet coofHequence of large socieifey, 
War^ Pestikuce^ the despot's desolstioBy 

The kingly scourge^ the Lust of Notoriety, 
The million^ slain by soldiers for their ration, 

The.scwues like Gathering's boudoir at three-^SGore, 

With IsaiaiFs 9tofm to soitiax it the. more. 



LXIKL 

The. town was jentered:> first one cokimn made 
Its sanguinary way good"— then, another ; 

The reekiug bayonet and the flashiBg^ blade 

Clashed 'gainst the scymitar^ and babe and mother 

With di^la^t shrieks- were heard Hearen to upluraid;— <» 
Srtill closer sulphury clouds began to smother 

The breath of Motu and Man, where foot by foot 

The maddened Turics tbieir cityatill diapnte. 
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hXK. 

Koutousowy he who afterwards beat back 

(With some assistance from the frost and snow) 

Napoleon on his bold and bloody track, 

It happeQed was himself beat ba^k just now: 

He was a jolly fellow, and could crack. 
His jest alike in face of friend or foe; 

Though life, and death, and victory were at stake. 

But here it seemed his jokes had ceased to take : 



LXXI. 

For having thrown himself into a ditch. 
Followed in haste. by various grenadiers. 

Whose blood the puddle greatly did enrich, 
He climbed to where the parapet appears; 

But there his project reached its utmost pitch, 
('Mongst other deaths the General Ribaupierre's 

Was much regretted) for the Moslem Men 

Threw them all down into the ditch again. 



,rf* »— 
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LXXII. 

And had it not been for some stray troops, landing' 
They kne^ not where, being carried -by the stream 

To some spot, where they lost their understanding, 
And wandered up and down as in a dream. 

Until they reached, as day-break was expanding. 
That which a portal to their eyes did seem, — 

The great and gay Koutousow might have lain 

Where three parts of his column yet remain. 



» 



LXXIIL 

And scrambling round the rampart, these same trobp^y 

After the taking of the " Cavalier," 
Just as Koutousow's most " Forlorn " of " Hopes 

Took like csooeleons some slight tinge of festr, 
Opened the gate called ^' KiUa " to the groups 

Of baffled heroes, who stood shyly near, 
Sliding knee-deep in lately frozen mud. 
Now thawed into a marsh of human blood. 



H4 J}W iUAHU GiviaVUi; 

l-XXfV. 

The Ko2ackft, or if so jou pteaae^ Co«i9c<|ues — 
(I don't mw^ ^k^e^ myself upon ortkograp^y. 

So that I do not grossly err in facts. 

Statistics, tactics^ politics and geogra^y)-T 

Having been used to serve on boirses' ba^ks,^ 
And no- great diUetanti in tQ|>ography 

Of fortresses, but fighting where it pleases 

Their chiefs to order, — ^were all cut to pieees* 



Their columa, thoagh the Turkish batteries thwndered 
Upon them, nevertheless had reached therasnparV 

And naturally thought they could have plundeied 
The city, without being further hanqper'd; 

But as it happens to brave men, they blimdered — 
The Turks at fiiss^ pretended to have acampeiedy. 

Only to draw them 'twixt two bastion corners^ 

From whenpe^they sidlied oa those Christiaa scomers. 



LXXVI. 

Then being take» bjr the taii — a taking 
Fatal to biahopa as to soldierfrr-liiese 
Cossacquet were all cvt^ off as day was Iveakingy 
: And found tiieir bvet^ were let ai a akart lease— • 
But perished without ahiyerutg or ahafciBO*, 
Leaanng aa. ladders their heaped carcafWB, 
O'er which lieutoiant €ohuiel YesouaJui 
Marched with, the branre batldion of 



LXXVIL 
This valiant mui killed: all the Turks he meb. 

But could not eat then^ beioc^ in. his. torn 
Slain by some Mussulmans^ who wodd. not yet. 

Without resistance^ see thek dty bum.. 
The walls were won> but 'twa& an eyeu bet 

Which o£ the arniiea would have cause to* noura: 
'Twas blow for blow, dispuim^ inch by meh,, 
For one would not fetfeeat^ nor t'otfaoer ili&eh. 
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X 

LXXVIIL 

Another column also suiSbced much: — 
And here we may remark with. the Historian, 

You should but give few cartridges to such ^ 

Troops as are meant to march with greatest glory -on : 

When matters must be carried by the touch 

Of the bright bayonet, and they all should hurry 6n, 

They sometimes, with a hankering for existence^ : 

Keep merely firing at a foolish distance. 



LXXIX. 
A junction of the General Meknop's men . . 

(Without the General, who had fallen some time 
Before, being badly seconded just then) 

Was made at length with those .who dared to clittlb 
The death-disgorging rampart once again ; 

And though the Turk's resistance was sublime, 
They took the bastion, which the Seraskier 
Defended at a price extremely dear. 
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LXXX. 

Juan and Johnson^ and some volunteers 
Among the foremost, offered him good quarter^ . 

A word which little suits with Seraskiers, 
O^ at least suited not this valiant Tartar.. 

He died, deserving well his country's tears, 
A savage sort of military martyr. 

An English naval officer, who wished 

To make him prisoner, was also dished :. 



LXXXV 

For all the answer to his proposition 

Was from a pistol-shot that laid him dead ; 
On which the rest, without more intermission. 

Began to lay about with steel and lead — 
The pious metals most in requisition 

On such occasions : not a single head 
Was spared, — three thousand Moslems perished here, 
And sixteen bayonets pierced the Seratluer. 



IH DON JUAll. Canto HIE 

The city's tak«a — cmly pstft fey* pwi^ — 

AndDettt&ift'dmiikivilhgofe: tfkere'* not » siftet 
Where fighta^ not to lite hate wom% dbipesate hcsait 

For those fbe wlioai: it soon alicJI cease t& b^ar* 
Here War jBEgl>t.hiv «9kb desthietiTCi Art 

In more destroyii^ Nature.; ttad^th^ heat 
Of Carnage, likelthe Ni\t\ sti»^fiodde» Slime, 
Engendered mw^»ki» ahafiev of erery Ceii&cl 



LZXXHI. 

A Russian officer 4 in aartialftmad: 

Over s| hea|» of I^Qdias,. felt hisF heel 
Seized fi^,;aa if 'tisere hf tibe aespeiMi'a head' 

Whose &apt Eve fcait^ h^ hmsaa seed to feeHi 
In vain he kicked^Taofik sw^ie, and wralihed,. and blad^^i 

And howled foithelpiasTRQiiTes da lor a niealr-* 
The teedl siiU kept tbfiir gi^ti^yaig hdid. 
As do the.»uh4a assakfi^ deaexibe^ q£ Mn 



- / 
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ixxxiv; 

A dying JVioalcBfe, 11060 bod Mt tiie feot 
Of a foe o'er hin^ snatehtd at k^aad bit- 

The very tendoft, whiek h aiost acutek — 
(Tkat ^rhich seme atKii^at Miise^ or modern Wit ^ 

Named after fkee, Ac^llss^ aad quite tfiFOugh ^ 
He mdkle the teetk raeetr, hor re^Bqmsh'd H 

Eyen with his life^— lor (hot they Me) ^^ ssod 

To the li^e leg stilt cliing line serered bead. 



However thik may be, 'tis, pvetty me 
The Russian, officcar for liCe wa» lamed. 

For theTwrk^a teet^ stissk fester thai« ar 8keiv«vy 
And left kim "midst the ib^aM and nHiiaiied ; 

The regiimental suvgpeoa cottid not cure 
His patient, attd {terhaps was to be biasmed 

More than th« head of thein/vetevatie fbe. 

Which was cut o^ and sca^^ce e^ea then lef g9« 
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LXXXYL 

But then the fact's a fact — and 'tis the part - 

Of a true: poet to escape. from fiction 
Whene'er he can; for there is little art 

In leaving verse more free from the. restriction. 
Of trujdi than prose, unless to suit the mart 

For what is sometimes called poetic diction^ 
And that outrageous appetite for lies 
Which Satan angles with, for souls, like flies.. 



I^XXXVIL 
The city's taken, but not rendered! — No I 

There's not a Moslem that hath yielded sword : 
The blood may gush out, as the Danube's flaw 

Rolls by the city wall ; but deed nor word 
Acknowledge aught of dread of death or foe : 

In vain, the yell of victory is roared 
By the advancing Muscovite — ^the groan . . 
Of the last foe is echoed by his own. . . 
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LXXXVIII. 

The bayonet piercies and the sabre cleayes, 
And human lives. are lavished every where, 

As the year closing whirls the scarlet leaves 
When the stript forest bows to the bleak air, 

And groans ; and thus the peopled City grieves. 
Shorn of its best and loveliest, and left bare ; 

But still it falls with vast and awful splinters, 

As Oaks blown down with all their thousand winters^ 



LXXXIX. 

It is an awful topic'— but 'tis riot 
My cue for any time to be terrific : . 

For checquered as is seen our human lot 
With good, atid bad, and worse, alike prolific 

Of melancholy merriment, to quote 

Too much of one &ort would be soporific ;- — 

Without, or with, offence to friends or foes, 

I sketch your lyorld exactly as it goes* 



IX Wm lUXSL Ouml^IK. 



And one good action » the nidst of cdmeis 
Is ** quite cefrefdiittg,'' m the .aeflfeded ji&mse 

Of these aiahpeisial, P^amaie times, 
With fiU iSktai pcetty vxSkr&jod=nv&kesr 'ways. 

And nvaij is^rve 't^^erefoFe to bedew idiese i i iymer> 
A littk iODrched at jffeseot willi l&e Jbkae 

Of conqHQst teiad its caBisei|iiefioeSy ivladi 

Mute JSpic pve^y so fare sbqcI fick. 



Upon a taken bastion 'w^heve there huf 

Thousands of j^hmghteied men, a yet warm ^rovq> 
Of murdered memexL, <«ho hadJwixid dieir lv«y 

To this Yaki xedFiige, made the good ^aat daroop 
And shudder ; — ^whoUe, as teanntiful as^ May^ 

A femcfcle ^lSuid %)i tea years trie^ ^ «teop 
And hide heriittle pfdpkartiBglweaet 
Amidst the bodlcA iuiled in bleiody ^reeiL 
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XCII, 

Two vilkioovs Cassatques pursued tbe clutd > 

Widi fla^hieg-eyes imd weapons^ Hia^:d^ v4th tbam 

The rudest brute that ic^aoas Siberia s wild 
Has feelings pure and polkhed as a gem,-^ 

The bte^ k -civUized, tbe woif is mild : 

And whom for this at last must wq condema ? 

Their natures ? or their soverdlgns, who employ 

All arts to teach their sul^ts to -de&troy 2 



Their sabres glittered o'er her little head. 

Whence her fair hair rose twining with ain^^ 

Her hidden face ws« plunged emidf t the dead : 
When Ju«a caught a glimpse of this «ad -sighty 

I shall not say exactly what he ssddy 

Because it migkt not sc^aoe ^^ ears petite.;" 

But what he did, w«s to lay oa their baok^ 

The readiest way of reaiKxaixig with Ccissacqiiet* 
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XCIV. 
One's hip he slashed^ and split the other's shoulder^ 

And drove them with their brutal yells to seek 
If there might be chirurgeons who could solder 

The wounds they richly merited, and shriek 
Their baffled rage and pain ; while waxing colder 

As he turned o'er each pale and gory cheek, 
Don Juan raised his little captive from 
The heap a moment more had made her tombl 



XCV. 
And she was chill as they, and on her face 

A slender streak of blood announced how near 
Her fate had been to that of all her race ; 

For the same blow which laid her Mother here. 
Had scarred her brow, and left its crimson traoe 

As the last link with all she had held dear; 
But else unhurt, she opened her large eyes. 
And gazed, on Juan with a wild surprise. 



i 
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XCVI. 

Just at this jnstant, while; their eyes were fixed 

Upon each other, with dilated glance. 
In Juan's look/ pain, pleasure, hope, fear, mixed 

With, joy to save, and dread of some mischance 
Unto his protegee ; while her's, transfixed 

With infant terrors, glared as from a trance, 
A pure, transparent, pale, yet radiant face. 
Like to a lighted alabaster vase ; — 



XCVIL 
Up came John Johnson : (I will not say " Jack/^ 

For that were vulgar, cold, and common place 
On great occasions, such as an attack 

On citfes, as hath been the present case :) 
Up Jolmson came, with hundreds at his back. 

Exclaiming : — " Juan I Juan I On, boy ! brace 
" Your arm, and Til bet Moscow to a dollar 
" That you and I will win St. George's collar. (^ 

H 
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XCVIII, 

" The SeraBkier ii knocked vpon the head, 
'* But the stoae bastion still remains, wherein 

" The old Pacha sits among some hundreds dead, 
'^ Smoking his pipe quite calmly 'midst the dia 

/* Of our artiUery and his own : 'tis said 
*^ Our killed, alxeady piled up to the chin, 

'' Lie round the battery ; but still it battors, 

" And grape in volleys, like a vineyard, scatters^ 



XCTX. 

" Then up ^H me T— i-But Juan answered, " Look 
" Upon this child — I saved her — ^musinot leave 

'^ Her life to chance ; but point me ont some nook 
'< Of safety, where she less may shrink and grieve, 

" And I ^m with you/* — ^Whereon Johnson took 
A gh^^e firoand — and shrugged — and twitched his 
sleeve 

And b)ack sijk p«ckclothr-^nd replied, ^* You're right; 

" Poor thi^ ! what's to be done ? I'm puzzled quite." 
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Said Juan — " Whatsocnff is to be 

*' Done, i'U not quit lier till ske usemn seeum 

'< Of preae&t life a good deal more lliaii we/'-^ 
QuDlk Job&Mn*^^' .^^'^^ will I qttite ensure i 

^' But at the least fOH pmlj die gloiimisly/' — 
Juan replied^ — ^ At least I will esdnte 

" Whate'er is to be bortie — but «ot resiga 

'^ This ckild^ who is parentiess aad tiierelbre wmeJ^ 



CL 

Johnson said — '^ Jttam^ we've ao time to lose ; 

" Tlie child's a pretty cMd— « very pvefey-** 
^' I never saw sock eyes — ^bat hark ! now eiioode 

'^ Between jaat fiune aaid feeHngs^ pride and pity^*— 
'< Hark I haw ^ve roar lacreafes ! — mo esmee 

'< Will aeire when there is pla&der ia « city ;^-** . 
^' I should be loth to march withoat yoo^ htA, 
'' By God I we'll be i^ late for the first cut." 

h2 
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CIL 
But Joan was immoveable ; until 

Johnson, who really loved him in his way, 
Picked out amongst his followers with some skill 

Such as he thought the least given up to prey ; 
And swearing if the infant came to ill 

That they should all be shot on the next day ; 
But, if she were delivered safe and sound. 
They should at least have fifty roubles round; 



cm. 

And all allowances besides of plunder 

In fair proportion with their comrades ;~~then . 

Juan consented to march on through thunder, . 
Which thinned at every step their ranks of men ; 

And yet the rest rushed eagerly — ^no wonder, . 
For they were heated by the hope of gain, 

A thing which happens every where each day — ^ 

No Hero trusteth wholly to- half-pay. 
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CIV. 

And such is yictory, and such is man ! • 

At least nine-tenths of what we call so ; — God 

May have another name for half we scan 
As human beings, or his ways are odd. 

But to our subject : a1)rave Tartar Khan, — 
Or " Sultan/' as the author (to whose nod 

In prose I bend my humble verse) doth call 

This chieftain — somehow would not yield at all " 



• i 



CV.^ 

But flanked h^Jive brave sons (such is Polygamy,- ■ 
That she spawns warriors by the score, where none 

Are prosecuted for that false crime bigamy) 
He never would believe the city won 

While courage clung but to a single twig. — Am I • 
Describing Priam's, Peleus', or Jove's son? • 

Neither, — ^but a'good^ plain, old, temperate mauj - 

Who fought with his five children in the van. ^ 



To tc^e him wsus the poinU The txuly brave; 

When they behold the braYe oppressed with odds, 
Are touched with, a desire to shield and save ;--- 

A mixtureof wild beasts and demi-gods 
Are they — now furious as the sweeping wave. 

Now nvoved with pity : even aa sometiiaeB nods 
The rugged tree unto the summer wiad» 
Compassion breather aloog. the savage mind. 



CVH. 
But he wjoidd ma be take»f and replied 
,. To all the proposition» of surrender 
By mowing Christians down on every asde^ 

As obstinate as^ Swedish Charles at Bendw. 
His fivA brave boys no less the foe defied ;; 

Whereon the Russian patibos grew lesa tender. 
As being a virtue, like terrestrialpatieucex 
Apt to wear out on; trifling provocations 
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GVIII. 
AtA i^pite of Jobnsdn kad of Jiiaii> wb& 

Expended all their Eastern phraseology 
In b^jg^ging^ him, for Qod't Bake, just to show 

So much 1ms fight as might form an ftpolog^ 
For them in saying such a des|)€rate foe-r^ 

He hewed away^ like doctors of theology 
When they dispute with sceptics ; and with curses 
Struck at hts^ friendsi as babies beat their iiurses* 



eix. 

Nay, he had wounded^ though but slightly, bodk 
Juan and Johnson ; whereupon they fell. 

The first with sighs, the second with an oath. 
Upon- his angry Sultanshipy pell-mell^ 

And all around were grown* esiceeding wroth 
At such a pertinacioiia Infidel, 

And poured upon him and his sons like rain. 

Which they resisted like a sandy plain ' 
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ex. 

Tkat drinl^s and still is dry. At last they perished — 
His second son was levelled by a shot ; 

His third was sabred ; and the fourth, most cherished 
Of all the five, on bayonets met his lot ; 

The fifth, who, by a Christian mother nourished, . 
Had been neglected, ill-used, and what not. 

Because deformed, yet di^d all g^ame and bottom^ 

To save a sire who blushed that he begot him. 



CXI. 

The eldest was a true and tameless Tartar, 

As great a scpmer of the Nazarene 
As ever Mahomet picked out for a martyr. 

Who only saw the black-eyed girls in green. 
Who make the beds of those who won't take quarter 

On Earth, in Paradise ; and when once seen, 
Those Houris, like all other pretty creatures. 
Do just whlate'er they please, by dint of features. 
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CXII. 

And what they pleased to do with the young Khan . . 

In Heaven, I kiiow not, nor pretend to gile'ss; 
But doubtless they prefer a fine young man - 

To tough old heroes, and can do no less ; 
And that's the cause no doubt why, if we scan. 

A field of battle's ghastly wilderness, ' .. \ 

For one rough, weather-beaten, veteran body,' 
You'll find ten thousand handsome coxcombs bloody.- 



CXIII. 
Your Houris also have a natural pleasure 

In lopping off your lately married men. 
Before the bridal Hours have danced their measure, 

And the sad, i^econd moon grows dim again, 
Or dull Repentance hath had dreary leisure 

To wish him back a bachelor now and then. 
And thus your Houri (it may be) disputes 
Of these brief blossoms the immediate fruits. 

h3 
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Thuft t&e jQfin^ Khan, .with> Houri& in his sigh^ 
Tho}i^taoi;upo& the charm& of four young bridts. 

But bravely mshed on his firatheavenly night. 
In shorty howa'er our better Faith derides. 

These black-eyed vir^na make the Moslems fight. 
As though there,were one Hearen and nonabesidesK-^ 

Whereas, if all be. true we hear of Heaven 

Jlnd Hell, there ]»ust. at least be six or.seyea. 



cxv. 

"So fully flashed ^et p^ntomcm his eyes^ 
That when the v(ury. lance wa& in his heairt^ 

He.shottted '^ Allah!'' and saw Paradise 
With all its veil of mystie^ drawn a{)act^« 

And bright .Eternity without disguise 
On his, sp]al,.like a.ceasdess sunrise^ dart;*— 

With Prophets, Houris^ Angels, Sedtnts, descrieik 

In one yoluptu<ms bla^e, — ^and then hevdied : 



i 
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cxvx. 

But, with a heavenly rapture on his &ce^ 
The good old Khan, who long had cea*ed to see' 

Houris, or aught except his florid race 
Who grew like Cedars round him gloriously— 

When he beheld his latest hero grace 

The earth, which he became like a felled ti^e,. 

Paused for a moment from the fi^t, and cast 

A glance on that slain son, his first and last* 



cxvir. 

The soldiers, who beheld him drop his point. 
Stopped as if once more willing to concede 

Quarter, in case he bade them hot ''aroint!*' 
As he before had' done. He did not heed 

Their pause nor signs : his heart was out of joint, 
And shook (ttllnow unshaken) like a reed. 

As he looked down upon his children gone. 

And felt — though done with life — he was alone. 
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But 'twas a transient tremor; — with a spring 
Upon the Russian steel his breast he flung. 

As carelessly as hurls the moth her wing 
Against the light wherein she dies : he clung 

Closer, that all the deadlier they might wring, 
Unto the bayonets which had pierced his 'young; 

And throwing back a dim look on his sons, ' 

In one wide wound poured forth his soul at once. 



CXIX. ^ 

'Tis strange enough — ^the rough, tough soldiers, who . 

Spared neither sex nor age in their career ' 
Of carnage, when this old man was pierced through. 

And lay before them with his children near, 
Touched by the heroism of him they slew. 

Were melted for a moment; though no tear 
Flowed from their blood-shot eyes, all red with strife. 
They honoured such determined scorn of life. 
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cxx. > 

I 

But the stone bastion. still kept up. its fire, 
Where the chief Pacha calmly held his post : 

Some twenty times he majde the Russ retire. 
And baffled the assaults of all their host ; 

At length he condescended to enquire , : 

If yet the city's rest were won or. lost; . . 

And being told the latter, sent a Bey/ 

To answer Ribas* summons to give way. 



CXXI. 

In the m^fin time, cross-legged, with great sangfroid. 
Among the scorching ruins he sat smoking. . . 

Tobacco on a little carpet ;— Trqy , 

Saw nothing like the scene around; — ^yet looking 

With martial stoicism, nought seemed .to annoy • 
His stern philosophy ; but gently stroking 

His b^ard, he. puffed his. pipe's ambrosial gales. 

As if he had three lives its weU as tails. 
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The town watf^takem — ^wJteth^r be might ;^lfi 
HimsiBlf or jbastton. Utile mtfttseredi now r 

His stubbat8i*v8len»» wa» nO'f^ttixe stldelid. 
Ismail's ti€M more! Tlie cresiient^s t^ver bdw 

Sunk, and the crsmffon cross glared o'^ the field. 
But red witkua redwmii^ gore:: the glow 

Of burning street^ hke moonlight on the water. 

Was imaged back in bktod, the sea of slaughter. 



CXXIIU 
AH' that die mind would' ^uink-firom of excesses ; 

All that tke body, perpetisates of bad ; 
All that we read, hear, dream, of mam's distresseia'; 

All that the Devil would do if run stark mad ;* 
All that de&»s • the worst which* pe«i expresses ; 

All by whkh Hell is peopled, or as^ sad' 
As Hell— mere OMirtals who tilieftr power abuse, — 
Was here (as heretofore and since) let loose. 



/ 

If here atid there some: tnnaient tnit q£ pky 
Waashown^andaomfi more nabSe heaEtfandtadiisiigh 

Its bloody bond) and-nred peiiuqpl!&.scaDae pretty 
Child, bx an ^^^.belpleu maa or tvx>«— 

What's this in Qne aDnihiliLted dty,. 

Where thousand lovss^. and ties^ and' dutk» grow? 

Cockneys of London 1 Mnscadins of Paris ! 

Just ponder what a pious pastime war i»r 



CXXV. 

Think how the joys of reading a Gazette 
Are purchased- by all agonies asid drinros : 

Or if these do not move you^ don't forget 
Such doom may be your own in after times* 

Meantime the taxes, Castlereagk, and deb^ 
Are hints as good as sermons, or as* rhymes. 

Reskl your own hearts and' IrelandV present storjr. 

Then feed her famine fat with Wellfesiey's glory: 
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CXXVI. 

But still there is unto a patriot nation^ 

Which loves so well its country and its King, 

A subject of sublimest exultation — ] 
Bear it, ye Muses, on your brightest wing! 

Howe'er the mighty locust, Desolation, 

Strip your green fields, and to your harvests cling. 

Gaunt Famine never shall approach the throne — 

Though Ireland starve, great George weighs twenty 
stone. 



CXXVII. 
But let me put an end unto my theme : 

There was an end of Ismail — ^hapless town ! 
Far flashed her burning towers o'er Danube's stream, 

And redly ran his blushing waters down. 
The horrid war-whoop and the shriller scream 

Rose still ; but fainter were the thunders grown : 
Of forty thousand who had manned the wall. 
Some hundreds breathed — ^the rest were silent all ! 
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CXXVIII. 

In one thing ne'ertheless 'tis fit to praise 
The Russian army upon this occasion, 

A virtue much in fashion now-a-days, 
And therefore i;<rorthy of commemoration : 

The topic's tender, so shall be my phrase — « 
Perhaps the season's chill, and their long station 

In winter's depth, or want of rest and victuid, . 

Had made them chaste; — they rayish'd very little* 



CXXIX. 

Much did they slay, more plunder, and no less 
Might here and there occur some violation 

In the other line ; — ^but not to such excess 
As when the French, that dissipated nation^ 

Take towns by storm : no causes can I guess, 
Except cold weather and commiseration ; . 

But all the ladies, save some twenty score, , 

Were almost as much virgins as before. . 
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CXXX. 

Some odd mistakes too happened ut the dork. 
Which showed a want of kpEKthcnras^ cc of tast^^ 

Indeed the smoke waar s&ck tiiey acacce could wasA^ 
Their frimds firom foes^ — ^besides sqc& tkioga fiom 
hasle 

Ocesr^ Ihoi^h lasel j^ when dieire » a sfiark 
Of lig&t to save the ireneiably cka»te: — 

But SIX eld daoisela, eac)^ of seresty years. 

Were all deflowered by different Grenadiers. 



CIOEXL 
But on tbe whoie &eir co&tkience was great;r 

So that seaM; disAppoimtiiiratt t&ere ensued 
To those^ wll6< had felt tke meoaveuient state 

Of '' sJBgle bIe98edBess>'* aoMl tkoajght it good 
(Since it was not tkds fouUb^ but only fate, 

To bear ^ese cToeses) ion eaek waaiiig: pnide 
To make a Roman sort of Stabine weddiaf. 
Without the expense and the suspense of bedding. 



jr-' "^= 
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CXXXIL 
Some voices ef tlie- buxonx middl^aged 

Weie aiso betard to wonder in the dia 
(Widows of forty were tke»e btrda long ci^^) 

'^ Wherefore thft Favishtnf did not beginl'- 
But wbile the thirst fos ^re and fJunder rtiged. 

There was small kisuta for superfltteus siik ; 
But whether they escaped or ao^ lies hid 
In darknea»^I caa oaly hdfte thej didl 



CXXXIIJ. 

Suwarrow now was conqueror — a maleh 
For Timotur or for ZiitghiS in his teatde^ 

WhilamoB^esand stfeets^ beneath hif^ejreSylike&ald 
Blazed, anii the cannon's, roar waa» searca alkiyed^ 

With blocfdy haoda he wrote hiairst di^i^eh; 
And here exactiy felloes what he said : — 

'< Glory ^ Godmi^ tOii^ EiafMressr (Pmm^ 

EtBmall ! sitc4 nant^ mtngledl) '' laoiatlV owra.'' O 
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CXXXIV. 

Methinks these are the most tremendous words^ ' (^^ 
Since " Men^, Men^, Tekel/' and " Upharsin/' 

Which hands or pens have ever traced of swords. ■' / 
Heaven help me ! Vm but little of a parson : - ^ 

What Daniel read was short-hand of the Lord's , ^ 
Severe, sublime; the Prophet wrote no farce on 

The fate of Nations ; — ^but this Russ so witty 

Could rhyme, like Nero, o'er a burning city. 



cxxxv.> 

He wrote this Polar melody, and set it, 

Duly accompanied by shrieks and groans, • * 

Which few will sing, I trust, but none forget it — 
For I will teach, if possible, the stones ^ 

To rise against Earth's tyrants. Never let it • u *** 
Be said that we still truckle unto thrones; — -.f 

But ye— our children's children! think how we 

Showed what things were before the world was free! ^ 



< -I 
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CXXXVI. 

That hour is not for us, but 'tis for you: 
And as, in the great joy of your millennium. 

You hardly will believe such things were true 

As now occur, I thought that I would pen you 'em ; 

But may their very memory perish too !^— ' 

Yet if perchance remembered, still disdain you 'em 

More than you scorn the savages of yore. 

Who painted their hare limbs, but wo^' with* gore. 



CXXXVII. 

And when you hear historian^ talk of thrones. 

And those that sate upon them, let it be 
As we now gaze upon the Mammoth's bones, 

And wonder what old world such things could see. 
Or hieroglyphics on Egyptian stones, 
The pleasant riddles of Futurity- 
Guessing at what shall hjappily be hid, 
As the real purpose of a Pyramid. 



CXXXFIIL 

Reader ! I ha^se kept my ward, — at least s6far t 

As the &n^ Canto promised. You kavb now 

Had sketdws of iove, tempest, travel, war— 
An ytry accaiate, yoa mast allow. 

And Epic, if plain truth should prove no for; 
For I have drawn mudi less with a fang bow 

Than my forenmnors* Carelessly I smg^ 

But Phoefotts lend^ me now and then a string>y 



CXXXIX. 

With whidb I 8t3I can harp, and caip, and fid^^ 
What further ha^ beiallett <»* may be&l 

The Hero of this grand poetic riddle, 
1 by and bye may tdl you, if at ail: 

But now I choose to break off in the middle^ 
Worn out with battering Ismail's stubborn wtdl^ 

While Juan is sent off with the dtspatcfa^ 

For which all Petersbuigh is on die walch. 
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CXL. 

This special honour was conferred, because 

He had behaved with courage and humanity ; — 

Which last, men like, when they have time to pause 
From their ferocities produced by vanity. 

His little captive gained him some applause 
For saving her amidst the wild insanity 

Of Carnage, — and I think he was more glad in her 

Safety, than his new order of St. Vladimir. 



CXLI. 

The Moslem orphan went with her protector, 
For she was homeless, houseless, helpless; all 

Her friends, like the sad family of Hector, 
Had perished in the field or by the wall : 

Her very place of birth was but a spectre 

Of what it had been ; there the Muezzin's call 

To prayer was heai'd no more! — And Juan wept, 

And made a vow to shield her, which he kept. 

END OF CANTO VIII. 
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NOTES TQ CANTO VIIL 



Note 1, page 115, line 8. 
''AUah! Allah i Hul"* 

Allah Hu 1 is properly the war cry o^ the Mussulmans, and 
they dwell long on the last syllable, which gives it a very wild 
and peculiar effect. 

Note 2, page 115, line 14. 
^' Ccamage^ (so Wordsworth tells you) " is Go^s daughter ^ 

*' But thy * most dreaded instrument 
" In working out a pure intent, 
** Is man arrayed for mutual slaughter ; 
•** Yea, Carnage is thy daughter !" 

Wordsworth's Thanksgiving Ode, 

Note 3, page 120, line 8. 

Was printed Grove, although his name was Grose, 

A fact : see the Waterloo Gazettes. I recollect remarking 
at the time to a friend : — " Th^re is famef a man is killed, his 
name is Grose, and they print it Grove." I was at College with 
the deceased, who was a very amiable and clever man, and his 
society in great request for his wit, gaiety, and '' chansons k 
boire." 

* To wit, tho Deity's : this is perhaps as pretty a pedigree for Murder 
as ever was found out by Garter King at Arms.— What would have been 
said, had any free-spoken people discovered such a lineage t 
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Note 4, page 122, line 16. 

And this it rational 
As am/ other notion, and not national. 

See Major Vallency and StrLHwrence Parsons. 

Note 5^ page 123^ line 16. 
'lUpity ^^ that such meamngs should paoe HeUJ* 
The Portuguese proverb says, that *' Hell is paved "with good 
inttadoDS.'^ 

Note 6, page 127, line 16. 

TAy humane dtscov^^ Friar Bacon ! 

Gufipowder is said to have been discovered by this Friar. 

Note T, page 134, line 16. 

TaUsadeSy 
Which scarcely rose much fugher than grtiss blades. 

They were but two feet high above the level. 

Note 8, page 159, line 16. 
St. George's collar. 

The Rufiiian military order. 

Note 9, page 177, line 16. 
^ Glory to God and to the J^npress .'" (Poweo 
Eternal ! such names mingled !) " IsmaiTs our'sS^ 
In the original Russian — 

" Slara bogn I slara ram ! 
'* Krepost Vsala, y il tam."— 

A kind of couplet ; for he was a poet. 
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